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MwPBh  liu  198Q» 

St.  Ann*s  Yallty,  according  to  the  old  dlr«o- 
tori«8,  lay  northwast  of  Haxket  street,  between 
Stockton,  Mason  and  Oi?arrell  streets. 

It  was  ripe  with  fond  alluremants  for  the 
yoath  of  the  Golden  Days. 

Where  the  cold  marble  floors  of  the  Flood 
building  now  carelessly  echo  to  the  patter  of 
harrying  footsteps  there  was  a  pool  or  puddle,  ot 
rare  fascination,  whereon  rafts  made  from  packing- 
oases  or  other  old  liuaber  v/ere  navigated  by  boys 
whose  hearts  throbbed  in  the  ezoltance  of  hi^ 
adventxire.  There,  also,  other  braver  spirits  con- 
vened at  imtoward  hours  &nd  disported  themselves 
in  the  perilous  waters  unincumbered  even  by  a 
blush. 

Up  to%raJPd  O^Farrell  street  loomed  the  sand 
hill  that  formsd  the  northern  boundary  of  the 
valley.  Across  the  way,  on  vAiat  is  now  the  coi^- 
ner  of  Powell  ajid  Eddy  strests-^where  the  St. 
Ann's  building  once  stood,  vdiere  later  flourished 
the  (eohan  Tavern  and  i^ere  the  now  nev/  Bank  of 
Italy  building  is  being  constructed—were  the 
gardens  of  Lansezeur  and  Habert,  where  bouquets, 
wreathSf  and  floral  emblems  of  every  kind  were 
purchased  by  the  lovers  and  mcumers  of  sixtsy 
years  ago. 
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Later  it  m&b   th«  Baldwin  Hotel  that  stood  at 
the  mouth  of  the  valley  where  erst^Alle  the 
would-'be  pirates  and  powder-monkeye  navigated 
their  make-helieve  frigates  and  gay  galleons. 

The  pellucid  spring  that  aforetime  fed  the 
lake  of  the  pleasant  waters  and  irrigated  the 
roses  and  lilies  in  Monsieur  Lanseseor's  heauty 
patch  was  diverted  to  the  equally  if  less  con- 
•pieoously  heneficent  purposes  of  filling  the 
Fire  Department  cistern  at  the  Juncture  of  Ellis 
and  Powell  streets. 

The  spring  flowed  finto  the  cistern  and  over 
it  into  the  sewer.  Mayhe  it  does  so  today.  In- 
telligent inquiry  on  the  subject,  directed  to 
Chief  Marphy  oi*  to  the  Fire  Ooncnieeioners,  or 
whatever  other  "body  looks  after  such  matters, 
would  probably  elucidate  the  fall  fact  in  the 
premises. 

VILLAGE  BLAOKOTHTK  OS   OLD-TIMB 
SITE 

But,  long  before  the  Baldwin  was  built,  as 
possibly  before  the  cistern  was  constructed, 
O'Neill  and  McCloskey's  blacksmith  shop  was  firm- 
ly established  at  Ho.  9  Powell  street,  across  the 
way  from  the  garden. 

Opposite  the  smithy,  in  later  days  but  before 
E.J.Baidwin  boo^t  the  property  from  Hastings,  wa,t 
the  home  of  Sheriff  Patrick  J.  White,  father  of 
Chief  of  Police  David  A.  White,  then  known  as  "Gus." 

Sheriff  White  was  a  big,  smoothfaced,  handsome 
man  and  a  typical  fearless  pioneer.  He  had  been 
Sheriff  of  Sierra  county  for  a  cou-ole  of  terms 
before  hs  came  down  to  San  Francisco,  \thev  he  also 
served  as  Sheriff  for  two  terns. 

All  his  old  friends  froa  mining  districts  used 
to  gather  in  to  see  him  when  they  came  to  town, 
wherefore  the  Sheriff's  office  ani  the  White  home 
at  No.  8  Powell  street  carried  more  of  the  breezy 
atmosphere  of  "the  diggings"  than  almost  any  other 
section  of  San  Francisco. 


^ 
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0*Heill'8  and  MoCloskey's  was  also  a  fajsoat 
rendezvous  of  half  a  century  ago.  as  such  •sta'b-> 
lishments  were  wont  to  be  in  the  days  i^n  nearly 
everybody  kept  a  rig  of  some  sort. 

Frank  O'Helll,  who  lived  "below  on  Stevenson 
street,  between  Sixth  and  Seventh,  was  senior 
partner;  and— glory  be: -there  was  only  one  of  him. 
But  as  for  the  McOloskey's— Mike,  the  partner, 
and  Pat,  the  horseshoer-^why,  no  man  in  this  town, 
in  those  golden  days,  knew  where  to  stop  or  which 
way  to  tarn  when  once  he  started  looking  for  a 
McCloskey. 

This  Mike  McCloskey  lived  on  Clementina  stx^ 
set,  beyond  Eighth,  with  his  brother  Pat,  the 
horseshoer. 

Then  there  was  Big  Mike  McCloskey  that  had 
his  home  at  444  Sixth  street,  below  Harrison;  and 
there  was  little  Mike  McCloskey,  the  shoeauJoer, 
on  Mission  street,  near  Ecker,  and  Mick  McCloskey, 
the  steward  of  the  Paoifie  Mall  Steamers,  and 
various  other  Michael  I^Closkeys  of  less  renown, 
not  to  mention  the  Pat  MoCloskeya. 

TAT   McCIOSEET  WAS  NOTED  AS  ATHLETE 

Mike's  brother,  Pat,  the  horseshoer,  was  a  fine 
atlletic  man,  and  a  credit  to  the  >^ole  tribe  of 
McCloskeys,  but  so  was  his  namesake  Pat  McCloskey, 
the  blacksmith,  below  at  the  Union  Iron  Works-~» 
himself  that  lived  out  on  San  Jose  avenoe— and 
Pat  McCloskey,  the  teamster,  down  on  Greenwich  str- 
••if  near  Dopont,  that  drove  an  Irish  man-o-war, 
and  Pat  McCloskey,  that  was  the  city's  official 
water  sprinkler,  and  lived  on  the  comer  of  Green 
and  Eeamy  streets,  on  the  classic  eminence  of 
Telegraph  Hill. 

And  if  you  went  outside  of  the  Fats  and  Mikes, 
it  was  lost  entirely  that  you  would  be.  Vlhy,  ri^t 
around  the  comer,  from  the  smithy,  was  the  home 
of  James  McCloskey,  the  seed  merchant  a^^  partner 
in  J.  P.  Sweeney  and  Go's  of  Davis  street;  and 
\dien  a  well-meaning  boy  would  come  around  to  the 
house  with  a  mole  that  cast  a  hind  shoe,  it  was 
heartrending  to  hear  the  explanations  that  were 
necessary. 
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John  7,  Feat,  father  of  John  V.  P«at,  had 
his  home  rl^t  near  the  comer  of  ISlliu  and 
Powell  streets,  practically  next  door  to  James 
MeCloskey:  and  Big  John  Sullivan,  father  of 
Frank  J.  Sullivan  and  Charles  Sullivan,  used 
to  live  in  the  same  hlock  hefore  he  hou^t  the 
famous  Pioche  residence  on  Mission  street,  be- 
tween Sixth  and  Seventh. 

And  while  encroaching  upon  Sllis  street  it 
may  he  recalled  that  Alfred  J.  Ellis,  the 
pioneer  merchant  after  \ibom  Dills  street  was 
naned,  used  to  live  on  the  west  side  of  Powell 
street,  between  O'Farrell  and  Zllis,  south  of 
what  is  now  Herbert's  Hotel,  and  the  property 
is  still  in  the  possession  of  his  daii^ter, 
Mrs.  Mary  T.  Emerson,  widow  of  BiHy  Emerson, 
the  famous  old-time  minstrel. 

The  Sllis  home  was  a  great  big  double  fr- 
onted house,  with  a  hig)i  stoop  in  the  I^ewToxk 
style,  where  the  pioneer  entertained  with  the 
custoDflary  hospitality  of  the  early  days. 

The  St. Ann's  building,  on  the  northwest 
comer  of  Powell  and  Sddy  streets  has  already 
been  described  in  another  article  of  this 
series,  and  freq.uent  reference  has  also  been 
made  to  the  Baldwin  Hotel,  >^ch  from  the  date 
of  its  opening  to  that  of  its  destruxstion  was 
one  or  the  best-known  landmarks  of  the  city. 

In  comparatively  modem  days-Jack  Dempsey 
and  Tom  Cleary— another  prominent  prize-fighter 
of  the  period,  but  no  cozmeotion  of  the  broth- 
ers homas  John  and  Andrew  Cleazy,  whose 
father  was  commandant  of  the  famous  SooMt 
Guards— kept  a  saloon  on  the  west  side  of 
Powell  street,  next  to  the  St  .Ann's  building, 
vMch  had  a  certain  rogue  with  sporting  laen 
end  pseudo  ex>orts  v^  considered  themselves 
getting  in  to  the  John  L.  Sullivan  class  if 
Dempsey,  '*The  Nonpareil,"  allowed  them  to  stand 
him  a  drink  across  his  own  mahogany. 
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7raiild.in  streets,  Thenoe  it  ran  in  a  praetiealljr 
straight  line,  vsst  "by  north*  to  the  Presidio  en- 
trance gates  at  Greenwich  axsd  lyon  streets. 

Until  Pacific  avenae  vas  cut  throti^,  this 
old  Preaidio  road*  so-called,  was  popularly  re- 
garded as  the  outer  section  of  Pacific  street; 
and  the  idea  of  ever  bringing  traffic  along  the 
aottial  line  of  Pacific  street  then  seemed  so  pro- 
foundly remote  that  popular  opinion  seemed  more 
than  justified  in  considering  the  Presidio  road 
as  part  of  the  street  of  iihieh  it  vas  the  only 
outlet. 

At  an  early  epoch  of  its  existence  Pacific 
street  nas  planked  from  Powell  to  larkin*  and 
the  resonant  clatter  of  cantering  horses  used  to 
echo  from  the  timber  parement  at  all  hours  of 
the  night  and  early  morning  as  riders  passed  to 
and  fro*  These  noises  of  the  resting  hours  used 
to  fret  peace-loving  sluml>erers  on  Russian  Hill 
and  el  severe  thereabouts  in  the  early  days,  as 
used  the  'bellowing  of  cattle  and  shouting  of 
hevdCMm  as  stock  were  driywi  over  to  the  slan^i^ 
ter-house  hy  Bbrth  Beach  or  milch  cows  to  the 
daisy  fans  nearby. 

J*  W.  Oudworth,  idio  in  time  became  SoperTisor 
of  the  old  Twelfth  ward  aivi  was  a  trustee  of  the 
Sarings  and  Loan  Society,  had  his  milk  ranch  cm. 
the  south  side  of  the  road  near  Lagnna  street.  His 
son.  Boy  Cudworth,  now  liyes  in  San  Traiusisoo. 
Charles  Kelly's  was  on  the  same  side  of  the  road 
near  Webster  street.  His  d^mghter  still  resides 
in  the  old  hoM— an  old-fashioned  residence  still 
surrounded  by  trees,  at  it  used  to  be  sixty  years 
ago— on  ^(hat  is  now  the  northwest  comer  of  Green 
and  Webster  streets. 

GSJ)  wjwsisci  GBomn) 

An  old-tine  sportsman  who  arrired  in  San  ]*ran- 
cisoo  a  few  weeks  ago  spent  maiqr  fxuitless  hours 
endeaToring  to  looate  in  this  great  metropolis  his 
erstwhile  happy  hunting  grounds  at  OttlliTer*s  Hill, 
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All  he  remflobered  vas  that  CtnlllTerU  Hill 
Tmt  "a  good  \m^9  out  on  th«  Pr««idio  roadt" 
that  ■onehody  nanwd  OnlllTsr  had  a  xailk  ranch 
thar«,  and  also  that  OalliT«r  was  a  good  hunt- 
er and  had  the  finest  qaail,  dnok  and  rabhit 
shooting  in  San  Franoisoo. 

GulliTer  Hill  can  he  fotmd  on  no  modem 
nap  of  San  I'ranoisoo.  What  was  onee  GulliTer'i 
Hill  is  now  known  as  the  comer  of  Green  and 
Vehster  streets*  It  was  the  early  home  of  Oap- 
tain  Charles  QolliTsr^  now  of  the  San  Quentin 
Guard. 

Tom  Srans,  who  was  horn  on  the  comer  of 
Pacific  and  Stockton  streets  in  1847t  was 
taken  out  to  the  Presidio  road  in  the  early 
fifties*  lAere  his  father  oondneted  the  old 
Spring  Valley  House  on  the  site  that  is  now 
in  the  approadnate  center  of  the  crossing  at 
Green  street  and  Van  Hess  a-renae«  Mrs*  Ward 
Pell,  who  came  out  here  with  her  first  has- 
hand  on  the  ship  BrooU.yn— which  also  carried 
Saa  Brannan  and  his  party-also  used  to  lire 
on  the  Presidio  road«  near  what  is  now  the 
comer  of  Green  and  Octaria  streets. 

The  Halejrs  had  their  fam  in  the  district 
to  the  north  of  the  road  about  ^diat  is  now  Lost- 
hard  and  Boohanan  streets.  One  of  the  sons* 
Michael,  heoasM  County  Glexk  in  the  early  nine- 
tiest  hat  died  sosae  years  ago.  Will  has  stock 
tc  the  milk,  and  is  now  manager  of  the  Dairy 
Delirery  Company.  Dan  lires  in  Gujitine  and  Jia 
is  a  Stcperrisor  of  Merced  county. 

\Aien  the  planking  was  laid  and  the  Presidio 
road  mads  passable  for  Tehionlar  traffic,  the 
thoroughfare  hecame  a  toll  road. 

The  original  toll  gate  was  on  Pacific  str- 
eet at  a  point  helow  Taylor  street.  Later,  hov- 
erer,  as  the  trails  were  opened  farther  west- 
ward, and  iMn  and  Tshioles  were  able  to  sneak 
around  and  enter  the  road  abore  the  gate,  the 


638 


'bars  had  to  b«  ntorsd  out  farther  to  Jonos  «tr««t« 
Th«n,  for  a  ■imllar  r«aion,  th«  gat«  was  plaotd 
at  Hyde  ttrttt,  and  finally  at  Paoifio  and  Larkln 
str«tttt9  }th»f  JimDcr  McGinn'*  doek  raneh  one«  flou* 
riflhad. 

At  hat  alrtady  betn  stated  in  thttt  artidtt, 
thtrt  v«r««  ertn  in  tht  very  early  dayt«  retidtn- 
ott  on  Pacifie  ttrtet  at  far  oat  at  Hyde  ttrtet, 
and  tren  farther.  Bat  thett  if«re  regarded  at  coon- 
try  propertiett  most  of  the  land  vest  of  Laxkin 
ttreet  thereabouts  belonging  to  the  Hurleys »  the 
MoDonaldt  and  the  Delaneyt*  It  vat  all  good  thoot- 
ing  country  for  rabbit t  and  wild  fowl. 

»LAJ}I28  TOBACOO" 

At  uhat  it  now  the  Junction  of  Paoifio  and  Bro- 
deriek  ttreet t  then  towered  an  apparently  insuper- 
able obttacle  to  farther  progrett.  It  wat  a  lofty 
oatorop  of  rook  known  at  the  Slack  Sook  that  loomed 
high  above  all  the  adjacent  landtoape  and  wat  the 
real  ''Divitadero'*  or  look-oat  pott  %dienoe  coald  be 
obtained  the  mott  extent iTt  view  of  the  Golden  Gate, 
ba79  ooeaa,  itlandt,  city  and  turronnding  hillt 
anyiA«rt  available  in  San  yranoisoo. 

NatuMlly  it  beoaae  at  an  early  date  a  popolar 
rendezToat  for  hikert,  lovert  and  others  prone  to 
the  wooing  of  nature  in  itt  lorslier  phatet.  And 
naturt  out  there  vat  then  at  itt  beet.  Babbitt,  quail, 
dook  and  other  gaoe  abounded  in  all  the  adjacent  hillt, 
pleasant  kine  iDOO«d  in  the  dairy  fant  of  the  valleyt. 
Henoe  the  name  Cow  Hollow. 

Noreover,  there  grew  in  the  interttieet  of  the 
rook  and  contigooat  outoropt  a  plant  whereof  the  name 
it  not  recorded,  but  which  had  a  tweet  and  succulent 
root,  suggestive  tomehov  of  licorioe  root,  which  the 
boyt  of  the  town  eolleoted  and  chewed  with  great  gut- 
to.  The  plant,  then  locally  known  at  *ladiet  tobacco," 
alto  flourithed  thereaboutt  and  the  boyt  were  alto  ao- 
oust<»Md  to  feed  upon  this  interesting  vegetable,  using 
itt  young  leave  t  for  a  tort  of  al  f re  too  talad. 

Apart  from  and  in  addition  to  thete  botanical  att- 
raotiont,  the  rook  had  tuch  an  abiding  lure  for  young 
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peoplt  ydtio   felt  affeotionatcly  inolln»d  that  oft^n 
on  an  eTening,  «h«n  th«  air  was  balay  axxd  th*  laoon- 
li^t  inspiring  to  B«ntisi«nt«  •vtry  nook  and  orannjr 
on  tha  graat  outerop  would  ba  tanantad  l)j  soom  happy 
young  coupla  1^0  Imav  hov  to  appraoiata  tha  lorali- 
nasQ  of  tha  soana. 

Thus  it  eaaa  about  that  many  troths  %rara  plightad 
thara  and  tha  plaea  haeams  hallowad  with  dalicious 
zoamorias* 

Ifahappily  a  tifiM  cana  i^an  tha  straats  had  to  ha 
out  throu^  that  wBy,  and  than  tha  rook,  with  all  tha 
rcHBanea  it  onoa  anshrinad,  was  hlaatad  out  of  axist- 
anea. 

At  tha  northwast  00  mar  of  Powall  and  Paoifio 
straats,  iiftiara  tha  plank  road  hagan,  waa  tha  grocery 
store  of  Hanzy  and  Nicholas  Ohlandt*  It  was  there 
that  the  ice  magnate  entered  upon  the  coomeroial  car- 
eer from  which  later  he  entered  the  ice  business  and 
became  a  multi-^llionaira. 

A  few  doors  abore,  at  910  Pacific  street,  was  the 
drug  store  of  Dr«  John  Barbat,  father  of  Dr.  J.  Henry 
Barbat,  and  his  brother.  Dr.  William  Barbat,  idio  died 
many  years  ago. 

Before  the  Qhlandts  had  their  grocery  store  at 
the  northwest  comer,  John  Siolear  oonduoted  one  on 
the  southwest.  On  the  southwest  comer  was  the  early 
heme  of  the  late  deteetive,  Robert  Hogan,  1^10  subse- 
quently mored  his  abode  into  the  sand  hills  out  at 
Sutter  and  Mason  streets. 

Just  south  of  Pacific  street  on  the  west  side  of 
Mason,  was  the  elegant  residence  of  Max^,  John  and 
Jacob  BrunagiB,  idiich  they  mo-red  into  \ib»n  they  left 
Black  Point  at  the  time  of  tha  Civil  War.  Tha  Bruma- 
gims  were  big  people  in  tha  world  of  finance  and  real 
estate  here  in  tha  early  days. 

Leander  ()DLint  who  defended  Laura  D.  Fair  after 
tha  shooting  of  Otittenden  ,  lired  in  a  fine  o^d  Sou- 
thern style  manaion  next  door  to  the  Bmmagims.  All 
that  immediate  locality  was  occupied  by  hi^k-class 
d%rellings. 
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At  th«  oat«r  and  of  th«  plank  parciaent  at 
th«  eom«r  of  Lax^in  ttrcat  was  th«  Old  Styl* 
Pr«f1}9rt«rian  Ofanroh  that  was  organiied  in  th« 
old  Spring  7all«7  School  hy  BtT«  J,  D,  Strong 
in  1862. 

S4»«  idoa  of  th«  raltM  of  property  thort- 
ahoats  in  thoM  dayi  may  ho  inftrrtd  from  tha 
fact  that  tho  ehoxoh  hody  paid  $1000  for  tho 
lot*  Tho  complotod  odifico  cost  a  triflo  (mr 
$10*000  and  it  vas  rapatadly  ona  of  tha  most 
substantial  and  thorouy^ily  constractad  voodan 
ofaorehas  in  tha  Stata.  Staphan  H,  Williaas, 
nhoaa  homa  was  practically  naxt  door,  on  tha 
comar  of  Larkin  and  Washin^on  atreats,  was 
tha  arohitaot*  Ea  ymn  also  ona  of  tha  troatata 
of  the  ohorbh,  and  his  associatat  on  tha  ori- 
ginal hoard  izusludad  Ooramor  Hanry  H.  Bai^t, 
who  than  raaidad  on  Paoifio  atreat,  and  Hanry  P* 
Ooon,  \Au>   «aa  Mayor  of  tha  city  daring  tha  lat ar 
sixtiaa. 

HISirOHIC  CHURCH 

Bar*  J«  D«  Strong,  tha  foondar  and  first 
pastor  of  tha  chorch,  want  orer  to  Oakland  in 
tha  Biddla  sixtiaa  and  ovnad  a  oov  pastiira  at 
what  is  nov  tha  haart  of  tha  city. 

Ea  was  tha  fathar  of  Joa  Strong,  tha  oala* 
hratad  artist,  \ixo  marriad  Miss  Isabal  Oshoma, 
dsnght ar  of  Mrs.  I'anny  Tan  Da  Orift  Oshoms, 
iAa  narriad  Hohart  Louis  StaTansoa.  Mrs.  Strong 
racently  marriad  Soulabury  Fiald,  tha  playwright, 
axithor  of  "Twin  Bada."  Whan  diyoroed  froa  her. 
Strong  marriad  Miss  Elisabath  Eaight,  daoo^tar 
of  his  father's  old  friand*  Ba  diad  shortly  af* 
tarwMPd. 

Aastia  Strong,  his  son  hy  his  first  wifa,  is 
a  playwri^t  axid  author  of  i*7hree  Wist  Man,"  nov 
rtmning  in  Nav  York.  Joseph  Strong's  sister,  Miss 
Elisabeth  Strong,  is,  like  her  brother,  an  artist. 
Another  sister  is  Mrs*  Hinola  Locan  of  Barkalay. 
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Tean  iMfort  the  Larlcln  street  ^reabyterian 
ClmrGh  vaa  built  John  Haamel  had  hit  hoaa  two 
blocks  farther  out,  at  \AiA%  vonld  now  be  the  cor- 
ner of  Pacific  street  and  Taa  Hssa  arenae  and 
still  another  block  farther  west,  at  about  the 
southwest  comer  of  Franklin  street,  was  the  resi- 
dence of  Mrs.  Topping,  sister  of  Frank  Pi±ley  and 
mother  of  Dr*  Frank  Topping* 

San  Fraxioi8CO*s  history  daring  the  close  of 
the  decade  1870  is  marked  by  a  nomber  of  noted 
artists  and  writers,  and  in  many  cases  San  Fran- 
cisco's water  front  and  its  picturesque  water 
front  characters  were  immortalised  by  these,  the 
foreronners  of  the  modem  fictionlsts  \iku)   still 
draw  on  those  old  days  and  the  old  locations; 
the  t^ialers,  the  "shan^iai  parties**  end  other 
stirring  and  edifying  aetirities  of  the  old  days, 
for  their  best  material. 

Among  the  artists  in  San  Francisco  were  Jul- 
ian Rix,  Joe  Harrington,  Jules  Tavemier,  William 
Keith,  Charles  D«  Robinson,  Reginald  Birch,  Jos- 
eph D«  Strong,  Thad  Welsh  and  many  others* 

The  result  was  a  very  prevalent  ware  of  pic- 
tures; e^en  the  most  Bodett  of  homes  had  paintings, 
and  San  Franoisce  for  a  tiae  xae  a  Teritable  art 
center,  trtm  at  least  the  ooinneroial  point  of  view. 
Bat  it  is  significent  that  the  works  cf  these 
painters  of  years  age  are  now  in  many  eases  fam- 
ous, and  far  more  valuable  than  they  were  in  those 
days  i^n  the  artists  sold  them  to  eat.  But  that 
is  eTer  the  way  with  art* 

Among  the  writers  of  those  days  yAo  aohiered 
national  fame  for  themselves  and  SanTvanoisoo  were 
Kate  Douglas  Wiggin,  Edward  Townsend,  the  brilliant 
enthor  of  the  '*Ohimmle  Fadden**  stories;  Oeraldine 
Bonner,  Kate  Kellogg,  and  many  others.  Geraldine 
Bonner  wrote  in  latter  days,  many  stories  of  old 
San  Francisco  and  early  Califomians  that  became 
popular  novels*  She  was  the  dan^ter  of  John  Bon- 
ner, famous  old-time  Joumalist* 
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Bat  from  Paolfle  strttt  to  th«  realms  of 
art  Is  a  dtrioas  path,  sars  that  one  ussd  ths 
othtr  for  material.  The  stories,  the  tradition, 
aad  the  water  front  pietnres  carried  San  Traa- 
Cisco's  name  and  fame  l!ast->«perhaps  to  the 
exclusion  of  other  good  points,  and  eren  today 
the  same  is  troe,  popnlar  ma^asine  writers  of 
the  day  drawing  on  San  Francisco  principally 
for  sailors*  adventures  or  a  Chinatown  em- 
hellishment.  Many  an  old-time  story  told  in 
those  days  in  sailors*  hoardin^houses  today 
graces  the  stories  of  popular  authors  in  the 
current  magasines.  '*Cappy  Hicks"  on  the  stage 
echoes  some  of  these  stories  of  the  romance  of 
Western  commerce. 

July  4.  192Q. 

LEII3ESDQIIE7  STHEST 

Ages  before  honansas,  or  mod  hens,  or  other 
similar  products  of  the  Golden  Days  had  been 
discovered,  Leidesdorff  street  was  a  place  of 
consequence— one  of  the  first  of  San  Francisco's 
thoroughfares . 

In  the  later  forties  somehody  drove  piles 
and  erected  a  little  leree  along  the  heach  on 
the  line  that  wemld  nov  he  the  western  sidewalk 
of  Leidesdorff  street  from  Olay  to  Sacramento. 
This  afforded  a  useful  landing  place  to  which  a 
sian  mi^t  row  up  in  a  hoat  at  high  tide  gp&. 
step  on  to  terra  fixma  without  having  to  drag 
the  hoat  over  the  sandy  shallows  and  get  his 
feet  wet. 

From  the  comer  of  Sacramento  a&d  Leidesdorff 
streets  the  heach  curred  eastward  and  ran  down 
in  a  point  to  Sansome  and  Oalifomia  streets.  But 
for  most  of  its  distance  Leidesdorff  street  was 
the  water  front*.  It  had  no  east  side  to  it.  Save 
for  the  intervening  shipping,  it  afforded  a  per- 
fectly good  and  uninterrupted  view  of  what  snhse- 
quently  became  the  Oakland  shore. 
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It  nomally  ttrttohAd  from  Clay  strvet  south 
to  Pin«,  bat  for  naxqr  7«ari  it  stretched  thas  far 
on  paper  only.  In  faot»  it  tarminatod  abruptly 
and  aiailttsly  a'bont  th«  middle  of  th«  'bloek  ^t-> 
ve«n  Pine  and  California. 

Wh«n  the  San  Tranoitco  Stock  and  Bacohangt 
Board  hon^t  th«  property  on  tho  soath  side  of 
Pina  8traot»  eait  of  Montgomery,  nov  oocopied  by 
the  Exchange  Building,  axid  wai  about  to  more  thi- 
ther, Leideedorff  atreet  vaa  opened  throng,  and 
many  hrdkera  had  eatahliahed  themtelrea  in  offices 
there  by  the  time  the  Exchange  was  opened  on  Oot* 
ober  1,  1877. 

A  couple  of  yeart  later,  aa  a  sequel  to  the 
disastrous  Sierra  Herada  deal  of  1878,  and  the  nev 
Cone  ti  tut  ion  of  1979— a  docoaant  that  seemed  to 
have  been  dravn  up  for  the  purpoae  of  exterminating 
stock  brokers,  the  erstidiile  Golden  Block  on  Leides- 
dorff  street,  from  California  to  Pine,  became  knonn 
as  '*Paaper  Alley*" 

VOHKEL  IS  LZHX 

The  tunnel  that  nov  links  the  eastern  and  wes- 
tern sections  of  the  Commercial  Club  passes  under 
Pauper  Alley,  and  at  either  end  of  that  luxorious 
passageway  stands  one  of  the  street  laoips  that 
aforetime  illuminated  by  ni^t  the  narrow  and  then 
deserted  haunt  of  the  mud  hen. 

Tens  of  thousands  of  men  and  women  nov  liTing 
here  remeaber  vrfiat  Pauper  alley  used  to  be  t^  to 
the  time  of  the  fire.  The  late  Joseph  L.  King, 
Tsteran  ohaiman  of  the  Stock  and  Exchange  Board, 
SaV  Pauper  alley  and  watched  its  denisens  STery 
working  day  from  the  year  of  its  birth  until  the 
hour  of  its  dest  root  ion  in  the  great  holocaust. 
In  his  "History  of  the  Stock  and  Exchange  Board" 
he  thus  describes  the  placet 

Paoper  allay  was  a  harbor  for  broken-down, 
iaaginary  capitalists.  One  could  find  there  many 
with  a  plausible  story,  conrinoing  you  hov  great 
a  fortune  they  could  hare  possessed  had  they  only 
sold  at  the  proper  tine.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
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story  you  voald  gcnarally  be  mlxnis  10  cents,  and 
yen  ooold  "bajr  there  a  lot  for  10  oente— l>eer  vlth 
Itmoh— three  stoglee— l)oothlack>^each  for  fire 
oente.  In  that  hlook  of  the  narrow  street  were 
fire  saloons,  four  cigar  stands,  two  restaurants, 
two  poolroons,  a  candy  stand,  the  Exchange,  the 
HayiRird  and  the  Benson  halldlng,  the  Pacific  Stock 
Board,  hrokers*  offices  and  a  basket  shop. 

Passing  throat  the  street  were  hankers,  law- 
yers, brokers,  insurance  B«n,  business  men  of  erexy 
grade;  during  the  Lenten  season,  those  attending 
serrioes  in  the  Ohamber  of  OoosBeroe,  gja&  female 
stock  operators  who  were  inconsiderately  termed 
"mad  hens." 

'Sh%   sidewalks  were  fery  narrow.  Sidewalks  and 
streets  were  generally  crowded  from  9  in  the  momr 
ing  until  the  boards  closed  at  3  o'clock  in  the 
after  noon. 

The  most  sorrowful,  pathetic  sight  was  the  real 
brokenrdoim  stock  operator,  once  wealthy,  now  poor, 
in  threadbare  clothing,  too  proud  to  ask  for  assis- 
tance, but  with  the  expression  in  the  eye  that  told 
of  want  and  of  how  grateful  any  sli^t  assistance 
would  be  to  famish  those  at  home  with  a  little  food. 

Eei^M>:  The  rough  times  followed  the  smooth.  Bat 
a  dime  went  farther  in  allOTiating  want  on  Fanper 
alley  than  a  dollar  would  go  today.  Think  of  that 
beer  and  lunc^  for  a  nickel. 

But  all  of  Leidesdorff  street  and  all  its  tradi- 
tions were  fragrant  with  memories  of  hospitable  en- 
tertainment. 

KAMSD  FOR  PIQRZBE 

It  was  named  after  William  T.  Leidesdorff,  a 
genial  Dane  who  came  out  here  in  the  early  days, 
became  a  Mexican  citisen  in  1844,  acted  as  Vice- 
Oonsul  for  the  United  States,  and  secured  oiaoh 
property  in  ^^Tex^a  Buena."  Hie  residence  faced  oat- 
a-comer-ways  on  the  California  street  comer  and 
Montgomery,  and  there  in  September,  1846,  was  held 
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th«  firtt  'ball-^th*  first  larg«  social  foaotion 
of  any  kind — ^hsld  in  this  eity  taider  ths  imsri- 
eaa  fls^,  A  ysar  Lsidesdorff  "broti^t  hither 
frosi  Sitka,  Alaska,  ths  first  steamboat  that  ersr 
plisd  on  ths  waters  of  ths  hagr*  It  was  about  as 
big  as  a  modem  bagr  fishing  boat,  and  made  its 
first  ran  to  Santa  Clara  in  HorsBbsr,  1847.  He<- 
ttowned  bat  nameless,  it  was  laiown  simply  as  "the 
steamboat,"  and  it  was  lost  in  a  norther  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1848. 

Leidssdorff  disd  in  Nay  the  same  year  aOA 
left  an  estate  enonmbered  with  debts  to  the  eob- 
tent  of  $50,000-~a  rg^tt   sum  in  thoss  days. 

Williaa  D,  N»  Howard,  prince  of  all  the  old 
pioneers,  and  one  of  the  kindliest  of  men,  be- 
came executor  for  the  estats,  %diioh  two  years 
latsr  was  Talued  at  OTsr  a  milli(m— land  Talues 
had  SO  treaendoasly  increased  after  the  discorery 
of  gold. 

Howard's  offices,  before  the  fire  of  1860, 
were  in  a  bailding  on  the  southeast  oomsr  of 
Lsidssdorff  street  and  Long  \diarf— the  latter 
subsequently  became  Commercial  street">'-aM  frosi 
the  side  of  the  building  a  hi^  gate  stretched 
across  the  i^iarf ,  which  was  then  -orirate  property. 

In  this  building  of  Howard's  the  Pacific  Mail 
Steamship  Gonpany  established  its  first  offices, 
with  Alfred  Robinstm  as  its  local  agent.  Hobinson 
stmsequantly  left  the  company  and  wrote  one  of 
the  earliest  histories  of  California.  He  died  about 
twenty  years  ago. 

After  the  fire  of  1850,  the  Pacific  Mail  moved 
into  a  stone  building  on  the  northwest  eomsr  of 
Leidssdorff  and  Sacramsnto  streets,  where  Oliver 
Sldridge  for  many  years  directed  the  local  aetivi* 
ties  of  the  company.  A  block  to  the  south,  on 
California  street  Just  west  of  Leidssdorff,  were 
the  offices  of  W.  L.  Booker,  the  British  Consra, 
who  was  also  agent  for  the  Royal  Steam  Packet  Com- 
pany, and  various  other  large  British  concerns. 
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The  British  Mail  and  th«  Royal  Mail  th«i 
vork«d  togethar  tindttr  an  agrtsiBunit,  th«  ntmaaar 
ships  of  ths  latter  coopaaar  taking;  passengsrs, 
mails  and  si>«ois  for  Snglish  ports  from  the 
Pacific  Mail  Coapany  at  Aspinvall. 

\ihsn  the  Pacific  Mail  officss  moTsd  out  to 
First  and  Braxman  strssts,  the  leidssdorff  str* 
est  premises  vers  taken  tj  Thonas  Price  and 
Sonst  ^^  assayerSf  who  continaed  in  Easiness 
there  from  about  1870  to  the  time  of  the  fire* 

Assaying  was  a  hig  Inisiness  in  those  dayst 
and  Price  mui  one  of  the  hest  knovn  practical 
assajers  and  professors  of  metallurgy  on  the 
Ooast  before  he  lannt^wd  into  hasiness  for  him- 
self on  Lsidesdorff  street. 

Before  he  moTsd  thither*  the  biggest  concern 
in  that  line  doing  business  thereabout  s-»to  quote 
from  its  oim  business  card— i«as  that 

A3SAI  OFFICE  JUID  BAIlKZlia  EOUSS 
of 

EERTSCH  AND  BEBSQK 
Southwest  comer  of  Olay 
and  Leidssdorff 
Streets 
Assayers  of  Qold,  Silver,  QioartB  and 
Snlphnrets 
Betums  made  in  fr<»  Twelre  to  Twenty-four 
Hoars»  in  coin  or  bars  at  the  Option 

of  Depositor 
ChargsSt  One-Qparter  of  One  Per-cent 
or  $3  for  lots   undsr  $1200. 

Bills  of  exchange  were  issued  on  nearly  all  the 
capitals  of  Borope*  deposits  were  receiTed  and  gene- 
ral banking  business  transacted.  Henry  Hentsoh  was 
Consul  for  Switterland,  in  which  position  he  was  sub- 
sequently  succeeded  by  his  partner,  Francis  Barton, 
who  for  a  time  changed  the  naaie  of  the  business  to 
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th«  Svits-AjBttrioan  Bank,  and  lat«r  to  7*  Barton 
and  Oo« 

H«zt  door  to  this  assay  offies,  on  ths  Clay 
street  side,  was  the  \diolssaIs  liquor  varshous* 
of  7ox  and  O*0onnor,  in  front  of  whioh  Charlss 
Cora  shot  and  IdLllsd  U«  S,  Marshal  Richardson  in 
KoTsml>«r«  1855,  for  i^ioh  orias  hs  was  hangsd  tj 
the  Tigilanee  oommittss  at  ths  saae  tims  as  was 
han^d  Cassy  for  ths  mordar  of  Jaass  King  of 
William. 

Charlie  HacoiBan,  then  a  lad  of  nine,  later  a 
fasious  rifle  shot,  was  a  vilouis  of  the  shooting 
of  Richardson,  and  is  prohahly  the  only  nan  al- 
ire  in  San  Tranoiseo  who  was  in  the  vicinity  at 
the  tioe  of  that  historic  affray.  Bat  fev  stUTlTe 
who  rwsoember  the  double  execution  which  all  the 
town  sallied  forth  to  see*  Charles  Rohinson,  the 
reteran  artist  of  the  Bohemian  Olul),  is  <me  of 
that  fev.  His  name  comes  to  mind  with  that  of  Al- 
fred Rohinson,  the  old-time  Pmeiflo  Mail  agent 
and  chronicler,  who  was  a  contemporary  of  laut  not 
related  to  the  famous  Dr.  Tankee  Rohinson,  the 
artist's  father. 

The  firm  of  7oz  and  0*Connor  later  became 
that  of  I^z  and  Porter-»-Eenzy  A.  7ox  and  Darid 
Porter.  Subsequently  the  huslness  passed  into 
the  hands  of  David  Porter,  idiose  palatial  resid- 
ence was  on  the  site  now  occtQ)ied  hy  the  Vair^ 
moat  Hotel. 

And  now,  'before  definitely  abandoning  all  pur- 
suit of  the  sequence  of  events  that  originated  in 
the  'burning  of  the  old-time  offices  of  William  D. 
M.  Howard  on  the  southeast  comer  of  ConEoeroial 
street »  it  may  l>e  stated  that  for  many  years  sub- 
sequent to  the  fifties  that  comer  was  the  'busi- 
ness address  of  James  Bowles.  At  first  he  was 
eaployed  there  'by  Thomas  Pike  as  a  elexk.  Later 
he  secured  the  husinesa  and  condaoted  for  many 
years  the  book  and  stationery  store  that  brou^t 
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Mb  into  contact  vlth  fatmdrods  of  oldrtim«r«  n/tio 
•till  r«in«mber  hia  aor«  than  kindly. 

To  return  to  th«  matter  of  hotpita'bl*  «nt«r- 
taiuHantt  probably  th«  aost  famous  in  its  vagr  of 
all  th«  old-timo  hostolriot,  and  th«  ono  aroand 
which  th«  glaooor  of  pionaor  romaneo  lingortd 
longest,  vas  the  old  What  Ohsor  House,  on  the 
soathwsBt  comsr  of  Leidesdorff  and  Sacramento 
streets,  founded  by  B«  B,  Woodi«ard  in  the  fifties, 
and  for  a^s  thereafter  the  hacont  of  all  the  real 
old-time  mining  men  and  prospectors  of  California. 
In  the  days  of  its  pristine  glory  the  establish- 
ment th&s  described  itself  s 

WEA7  CHEER  HOUSE 

This  well*knovn  house,  119  Sacramento  street, 
comer  of  leidesdorff  street,  opposite  the  offices 
of  the  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Company  and  Hicar- 
agoa  Company,  famishes  a  Tsry  desimble  hxxam  for 
strangers  on  business  or  recreation.  Sharing  and 
hair  dressing  rooms  hare  been  added.  Board-—Per 
week,  $8;  day,  $l«35t  breakfast,  SO  cents:  dinner, 
75  cents.  Lodgin|^*$2  to  $6  per  week,  50  cents  to 
$1  per  ni^t.  Baths,  50  cents.  Supper,  50  cents. 
Payment  invariably  in  adrance. 

R.B.Vood«ard,  Proprietor. 

BATES  BISE  LATER 

That  vas  in  the  early  fifties.  In  later  days 
the  rates  became  far  more  reasonable— and  incoa- 
cei-vable  from  the  1930  point  of  viev.  A  solid 
meal  in  the  old  What  Cheer  restaurant,  downstairs 
in  the  basement,  cost  15  cents.  A  banquet  of 
Looullan  proportions  ran  to  a  qoarter.  So  single 
person  could  hold  half  a  dollar's  worth.  Next 
door, to  the  west  of  the  hotel,  vas  the  old  Miners* 
Bestaorant— another  famous  hostelry  of  the  old 
days,  though  maoh  more  modem  than  the  What  Cheer 
House.  It  vas  started  try  P.  B.  Berges.  Campi's,  on 
the  south  side  of  Clay  street,  near  Leidesdorff, 
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vat  another  yery  faooaa  hoitelxy,  as  wai  Plkt*! 
rattaiirant,  aoross  tht  iragr,  on  th«  north  ildt  of 
Olojr  atrsot. 

On  th«  southaaat  oomer  of  L«id«tdorff  and 
SaorsBMnto  atreata,  oppoaite  tha  What  Chaar  Hoaaa, 
vaa  tha  old  Adams  Hoasa,  a  placa  that  anjojad  a 
oartaln  Togaa  in  its  day,  hut  nevar  had  tha  far- 
raaohin^  ranown  of  Woodward's  astahlishment.  It 
vas  in  tha  lifhat  Ohsar  Houaa  that  Woodward  nada 
tha  forttina  vith  which  ha  aftamard  opanad  Wood* 
ward's  Gardana,  that  wara  for  many  yaars  tha 
farorlta  raoraational  raaort  of  all  SanTranoiacans. 

Before  tha  What  Chaar  House  was  huilt  the  cor- 
ner was  occupied  hy  the  warehouse  of  Ball  and 
Austin,  one  of  the  old  pioneer  fims  of  the  oitj. 
When  their  place  was  wiped  out  hy  the  fire  of  May, 
1850,  they  huilt  a  pier  out  Into  the  hay  from 
idiat  is  now  the  crossing  of  Sansome  aJid  Sacramen- 
to streets,  and  there  flourished  for  many  later 
years. 

The  establishment  adjacent  to  the  What  Cheer 
House  that  once  really  riTaled  it  in  fame  was  that 
of  7inoent  Scpiarsa,  i^ither  all  California  fore- 
gathered in  the  early  days,  or  sent  its  orders  for 
tha  alluring  Squarsa's  punch. 

Califomians  knew  and  appreciated  punch  in 
those  Tirile  days;  and  it  may  interest  Mr.  W.  J« 
Brsran  when  he  is  pronolgating  his  own  riews  on 
such  subjects  here  this  coming  waek  to  know  that 
the  State  of  Calif omiar-the  great  ccsogsionwealth 
itself— hestowed  appropriate  honors  on  the  bene- 
ficent philantropist  \Aui   in  those  days  produced  a 
panch  that  was  really  meritorlus.  In  its  advei^ 
tisements  of  the  middle  sixties  we  read: 

SQUAEZA'S  FOBOH 
3!TESir  PB2MIDM  AVABHSD  AT  THS  STATS 

TAIH  Oy  1862  3 

Best  Brands  of 
Cognae,  Whiskayt  ^^ua  and  Oin 
Italian,  Portuguese,  Frent^,  Spanish,  Hhino 
and  California  wines. 
Porter,  Ale,  Cider  and  Cigars. 
Wholesale  and  Betail  Manofaotozy. 
Ko.  120  (old  No.  44)  Leidesdorff  street. 
Opposite  the  Vfhat  Cheer  House. 
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Sqoana'a  ponoh  vent  donn  before  the  inour- 
alone  of  the  great  American  cocktail  in  the  lat* 
er  Biztiei,  and  the  place  paeeed  into  other 
hands*  Bat  the  arera^  old-timer  \Aio   now  reoallf 
Leideedorff  in  the  early  dayHt  invariahly  firet 
aentione  the  What  Cheer  Rouse,  then  Squana*e 
pftmebee. 
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that  of  Stanford's  stately  mansion,  thon^  Hopkins 
was  himself  a  man  of  primitive  simplicity  in  taste 
and  style. 

The  story  is  told  that  Hopkins  was  one  day  tar- 
rying  on  the  comer  >^re  Stanford's  coach-house 
then  adorned  the  landscapst  diagonally  across  the 
street  from  the  Stanford  residence,  vhioh  is  nov 
the  site  of  the  University  Club. 

He  vae  pensively  oontemplating  the  perspective 
of  his  oim  new  home,  i^ich  wis  then  nearly  hut  not 
quite  completed. 

A  passing  pedestrian  paused  heside  him  and  also 
contemplated  the  vista.  Presently  he  spoke. 

"What  d— n  fool,"  said  he,  "is  paying  for  that 
gazehoT" 

A  couple  of  Stanford's  stahle  hands,  \<ho  were 
standing  hy,  held  their  hreaths  in  suppressed  de- 
list, and  stood  with  ears  and  eyes  agape,  awaiting 
the  grand  denouement. 

The  millionaire  turned  upon  his  questioner  with 
a  smile  of  benign  appreciation. 

■You  have  taid  it,  sir:"  he  agreed.  "A  d — n 
fool:  His  name  is  Mark  Hopkintt" 

Long  years  before  Senator  Stanford  built  his 
palace  on  Hob  hill,  hovever,  and  before  his  carriage 
house  with  its  wonderful  collection  of  trotting 
buggies,  brewsters,  barouches  and  all  the  rest  of 
it  became  a  veritable  Mecca  for  driving  enthusiasts. 
Ohilton  Beach,  the  bookseller,  used  to  have  his 
residence  at  813  Powell  street,  which  was  practic- 
ally part  of  the  same  site.  Next  door  to  him,  at 
one  early  period,  resided  David  D.  Shattuck,  fonaer 
Supervisor  for  the  Sixth  \fard,  and  a  prominent 
ooismission  merchant  of  the  sixties  and  seventies. 

Across  the  street,  where  the  Fairmont  now  stands, 
was  the  splendid  residence  of  David  Porter,  the 
\&olesale  liquor  merchant,  which  was  subsequently 
sold  to  Senator  Fair. 

A  block  north  of  these  msaorable  comers,  en 
the  east  side  of  Powell  street,  between  SaerasMnto 
and  Clay,  convenient  for  customers  from  the  old 
high  school  close  by,  weui  a  little  candy  and  station- 
ary store  conducted  "ky  a  quiet  and  unobtrusive 
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Englishman  naowd  J.  D*  Spencer.  The  store  was 
In  a  very  tinpretentlous  t\ft)-story  frame  "build- 
ins*  ctAcL  the  proprietor  lived  upstairs. 

HO  GLAMOOE  OF  FAME  FOE  THIS 
PIOIIEER 

No  glamor  of  fane  ever  attached  itself  to 
the  merchant  or  his  estahlishment,  nor  did  the 
former  ever  attempt  to  reflect  any.  But  vAiile 
J.  D.  Spencer  was  purveying  candies  and  pencils 
to  the  hoys  and  girls  of  the  hi^  school  on 
Powell  street  his  stay^-at-htme  hrother  in  2ng-> 
land,  Herbert  Spencer,  waS  revolutionizing  the 
trend  of  modem  thought  with  his  works  on  n^or 
thetic  philosophy. 

South  of  the  Noh  hill  palaost,  on  the  north- 
east comer  of  Powell  and  Pine  streets,  lived 
Thomas  V.  O'Brien,  the  prominent  attorney  of  the 
bonanza  days.  On  the  same  site,  near  the  middle 
of  the  block,  was  the  old  Turn  Verein  Hall. 

A  block  further  south,  on  the  north  east 
comer  of  Bush,  stood  long  ago  the  original  ans- 
ory  that  was  used  by  several  of  the  military 
Volunteer  Companies,  and  sometimes  by  the  Vigil- 
antes, in  the  days  yihvxi  the  Vigilantes  caae  as 
a  blessihg  to  this  land.  In  the  later  sixties 
and  early  seventies  A.  P.  Johnson  lived  on  that 
comer.  Another  Johnson— Oharles  E.— secretary 
of  the  old  Saucelito  Land  and  Fsrry  Co.,  also 
lived  on  Powell  street  in  those  days.  His  home 
was  on  the  east  side  between  Ellis  and  0*Farrell 
streets.  The  Saasalito  Ferry  then  ran  from 
Heiggs  \diarf .  Peter  Johnson,  one  of  the  old-time 
■oap  manoxfacturers,  lived  out  at  1804  Po%fell 
street,  on  the  east  side  Just  north  of  Filbert, 
two  blocks  south  of  the  residence  of  the  most 
famous  of  all  the  old  soap  manufacturers.  Senator 
Jack  Fay. 

Many  other  Johnsons  flourished  on  Powell  str- 
eet from  time  to  time,  but  one  c<'umot  recall  any 
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ciroiQBfltazice  so  thrilling  in  connection  th«r«vith 
as  would  now  call  for  a  rssums  of  their  Joint 
hist 0X7. 

Mention  of  Peter  Johnson  and  Senator  Fay  re- 
calls the  fact  that  that  section  of  Powell  street 
seeaed  to  hare  an  iiresistihle  lure  for  soap 
manafacttLrers.  This  resulted  from  the  circumstance 
that  the  factories  were  mostly  over  North  Beach 
way. 

James  J.  3ergin,  another  well-known  soap  maxmr 
facturer  of  the  early  days  had  his  home  and  his 
factory  on  the  southeast  comer  of  Powell  and  Green 
streets*  His  son,  Thomas  J.  Bergin,  of  the  famous 
lav-firm  of  McAllisters  and  Bersin,  was  the  first 
student  to  graduate  from  Santa  Clara  College  in 
1856. 

Smith.  Lucy  and  Co'Sf  soap  factory  vas  on 
Chestnut  near  Powell,  east  cf  Fay's.  Henry  3rader*s 
soda  factory— an  allied  industry— was  on  Broadway 
east  of  Powell  street.  Brader  oomhined  the  soda 
huAinesft  with  that  of  importing  wines  and  ale. 
Christian  Brader,  the  superintendent  of  the  faetozy, 
lived  at  1^4  Powell  street,  Just  nortii  of  Broadway. 

Previoxis  reference  has  "been  made  to  the  po:pular- 
ity  of  Powell  street  in  the  matter  of  churches.  The 
truth  of  the  aphori^tD  that  cleanliness  is  next  to 
godliness  waS  fully  demonstrated  "by  the  equal  ahun- 
djinoa  of  material  for  effecting  such  cleanliness 
txiat  was  prod^iced  "by  residents  in  the  northern 
section  of  that  thoroughfare. 

And  he  fore  finally  disposing  of  the  churches 
it  might  "be  well  to  remind  old-time  worshipers 
that  the  conditions  under  %Mch  they  vsre  privi- 
leged to  attend  every  service  were  in  certain  oaiei 
exclusive. 

HBWSPAPER  "AD"  70030)  BY  PASTOR 

3>r.  Josiah  Sihley  of  Celvary  Church  recently 
oanM  into  possession  of  a  newrpaper  published  in 
1862,  wherein,  among  the  horses,  cows,  wagons, 
furniture  and  other  uiiscellazdes  offered  for  sole 
figures  "One  Pew  in  Calvary  Church." 
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Snoh  p«w«  vmvB   then  the  property  of  their 
indlYldual  owners,  and  could  he  ditpoeed  of 
like  seats  at  the  opera  nowadays.  Vfhen  faznmis 
▼Isiting  preachers  appeared  in  the  pulpit  the 
demand  for  well  situated  pews  was  great;  Ixut 
no  records  exist  of  speculators  having  taken 
advantage  of  such  occasions  hy  baying  tip  "the 
house**  and  disposing  of  the  seats  again  for 
fancy  prices* 

Edward  ?•  Buckley,  for  many  years  license 
collector,  and  father  of  Edward  M*  Buckley, 
now  idiarf inger»  lived  on  the  northeast  comer 
of  Lomhard  and  Powell  streets. 

ThoBas  J«  L«  Smiley,  a  pioneer  auctioneer, 
who  was  for  many  years  identified  with  politics, 
and  served  as  auditor  and  registrar  of  voters 
in  various  administrations,  lived  at  the  north- 
west comer  of  Powell  and  Union  streets  for 
many  years*  He  was  president  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
change Board  during  the  Comstock  hoc»n.  I3avid 
B«  Jackson,  idxo  was  more  or  less  the  political 
hoss  of  the  district,  then  lived  on  the  east 
side  of  the  hlook  a  fev  doors  north  of  Union 
street. 

On  the  southeast  comer  of  Union  and  Powell 
streets  was  the  saloon  originally  started  hy 
John  and  ?red  Siehe,  later  of  Slehe  Brothers 
and  Plagemann,  the  wholesale  liquor  merch£ints. 

It  was  vith  Slehe  *s  saloon  as  headquarters 
that  Michael  C.  Conroy— 'about  that  time  license 
collector— fou^t  Bill  Higgins  for  the  Repuh- 
lican  primaries  in  1886,  and  got  heaten*  At  that 
time,  however,  John  Vessell  was  conducting  the 
Slehe  estahllshment  on  that  comer. 

Bill  Higgins  then  had  his  headquarters  at 
the  old  Mint  saloon  and  restaurant  on  Commercial 
street  ahove  Montgomery,  still  the  haunt  of  many 
oldrtimers. 

Conroy  had  as  coadjutors  Dick  Chute  aAd  ^In 
McCord,  hut  the  old  hoss  proved  one  too  many 
for  the  trio. 
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Thai  partieolar  Jttnetion  of  streets  vas 
political  on  all  four  oomert.  Dr.  H.C .Meyers, 
at  one  time  chairman  of  the  Hepoblican  county 
committee,  h^d  his  drag  store  and  residence  on 
the  northwest  cozner. 

Those  vere  the  days  ndn&n  politics  meant 
the  real  thing  in  a^d  about  North  Beach, 

The  hrave  "Hock  Hollers"  used  to  flock 
down  from  Telegraph  hill,  and  the  "Tigers" 
from  the  Mission  axid  elected  as  they  ought  to 
he  elected  the  legislative  and  eiclministratiye 
representatives  of  the  worthy  citizens  of 
Powell  street.  Oar  gallant  soldiers  then,  as 
now,  were  frequently  deprived  of  their  rights 
and  privileges  in  the  supreme  duty  of  citizen- 
ship, and  were  practically  deprived  of  their 
franchise.  But  it  was  caid  that  certain  knoi^ 
ledgeable  men  in  Siehe's  could  arrange  to 
have  a  "barrel  of  beer  Judiciously  opened  at 
the  Presidic  canteen;  snd  thereafter  an  in- 
valuable group  of  hardy,  upstanding  men— all 
in  citizens  clothes— would  be  inducted  to  the 
wobbling  primary  meeting  which  was  threatening 
to  fall  the  i^rong  way. 

ind  in  half  no  time  they  would  knock  it 
ri^t  and  straight  again. 

Charles  Baum,  president  of  the  American- 
Huesian  Coimneroial  Company  sxiA  at  one  time 
Consul*Creneral  for  the  Argentine,  had  a  very 
fine  home  on  the  west  side  of  Powell  street, 
a  few  doors  north  of  Dr.  Meyers'.  He  was  a 
big  figure  in  local  commerce  aJid  finance.  His 
son  is  Attorney  Alex  T.  Baum. 

HOME  OF  AHOTHEH  EABLY  yiGUBB 

Next  door  to  Banm's  was  the  Triest  home, 
previous).y  refeirred  to  in  these  articles. 
Triest  and  li'riedlander  were  the  pioneer  im- 
porters of  hats  on  the  Coast.  Their  home 
afterwards  became  the  Greek  Church,  and  has 
since  become  an  Italian  theater. 
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Between  Broadway  and  Vallejo  street,  on  the 
west  side  of  Powell,  was  the  reeidenoe  of  General 
Henry  A.  Cohh,  a  prominent  auctioneer  of  the 
early  d^ys.  Its  site  is  now  occupied  hy  the  Sisters* 
Day  Nursery. 

Saaniel  Daniels,  the  veteran  cashier  of  the  Bank 
of  California,  lived  on  the  same  hlook.  On  the 
southwest  comer  of  Vallejo  was  the  elegant  mansion 
of  Captain  Joseph  Galloway  of  Galloway  and  Boohar, 
the  hig  dock  hoilders  of  the  early  days.  Across  the 
street,  on  the  northwest  comer  was  Sol  Rosenberg's 
'butcher  shop.  He  lived  on  the  \^st  side  of  Powell 
street,  between  Green  and  Union. 

Near  Rosenberg  lived  David  Jobson  of  "Jobson's 
Folly,"  the  onor-famous  loofc-out  tower  on  the 
tUBBBit  of  Russian  hill,  w  hither  si^t-seers  and 
othsrt  climbed  to  get  all  the  view  they  could 
assimilate,  and  as  snioh  fresh  air,  all  for  the 
insignificant  sim  of  a  quarter. 

Dr.  Alexander  Zabaldano  had  a  beautiful  home 
on  the  east  side  of  the  street,  between  Vails  Jo 
and  Green.  It  was  surrounded  by  a  charming  garden, 
and  was  one  of  the  most  attractive  residences  of 
the  locality  in  the  eighties.  Hie  vridow  still  re- 
sides in  San  Francisco. 

On  the  northwest  comer  of  Lombard  and  Powell 
streets  in  the  very  early  days  was  a  grocery  store 
founded  by  Fred  Lang,  ^iho   eventually  retired  and 
passed  over  the  establishment  to  Herman  Wobber. 
Herman  also  prospersd,  and  was  very  popular.  So 
were  his  sons,  who  have  continued  so  to  be.  They 
are  Herman,  Ed  and  Will  Wobber  of  the  Imperial 
Moving  Picture  Company  of  today. 

The  old  aznozy  at  the  comer  of  Bush  street 
was  the  only  military  establishment  actually  on 
Powell  street  in  the  early  days.  There  was  also 
one  on  the  southwest  comer  of  Sutter  street. 
And  the  strategic  defenses  of  Powell  street's 
more  northerly  sections  were  not  left  unprotected 
by  our  gallant  volunteers.  Just  above  Powell,  on 
the  south  side  of  Pacific  street,  were  the  head- 
quarters of  that  famous  regiment,  the  Brannan 
Guards— colored  gentlemen,  who  picknicked  and 
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paraded  'bravely.  And  on  Jackson  street,  Just 
below  Powell,  were  the  gallant  lilncoln  Zouaves- 
also  gallant,  and  also  colored— the  hearthreak- 
ers  of  all  the  colored  domestics  who  helped  to 
make  our  homes  happy  In  the  wonderful  days  of 
fifty  and  sixty  years  ago. 

Alexander  Boyd,  the  capitalist  and  real 
estate  operator,  \^  owned  the  famous  old  Thur- 
low  hlook  on  Kearny  street,  had  his  home  for 
many  years  on  the  north  west  comer  of  Sutter 
and  Powell  streets;  and  across  the  way  there- 
from, on  the  northeast  comer,  was  Shaw*s  drag 
store,  an  establishment  that  had  a  very  fine 
clientele  in  the  days  gone  by. 

Above  the  Boyd  residence,  on  the  same  side 
of  Powell  street,  was  that  of  Judge  Milton  H, 
Myrick,  who  also  at  one  time  lived  on  the  east 
side  of  the  street,  between  California  and 
Sacramento  streets. 

fOHKER  OFFICIALS  LIVED  SEAR  BT 

Below  Sutter  street,  vAxere   the  Chancellor 
Hotel  now  stands,  was  aforetime  the  home  of 
John  Cooney  and  former  Recorder  Tom  &lynn,  who 
married  Cooney' s  sister.  Glynn, \dio  was  appoin- 
ted wharfinger  by  Governor  Stoneraan  and  then 
was  for  several  terms  Recorder,  still  owns  the 
property. 

Below  the  Glynns,  on  the  northwest  comer 
of  Post  street,  was  a  drug  store,  and  across 
the  way,  on  the  southwest  comer,  was  Poehl* 
man's  bakery,  w  hich  flourished  even  so  far 
back  as  the  days  when  Union  Square  %m.s  a  sandhill, 
Its  site  is  now  part  of  the  St.  Francis  Hotel. 

In  those  days  Br.  Van  Der  Burgh,  the  dentist, 
had  his  home  and  offices  on  the  southeast  comer 
of  Powell  and  Geary  streets.  Dr.  Jacob  Regens- 
burger  famed  in  the  old  days  for  the  number  of 
native  sons  and  daughters  that  it  was  his  pro- 
fessional privilege  to  help  into  this  land  of 
sunshine  qnd  flowers,  had  his  home  at  113  Powell 
street,  between  Ellis  and  0*Farrell,  yAmrt  Dr. 
Regensburger  first  saw  the  light  of  day. 
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On  th«  southeast  oomsr  of  Sutter  and  Powell 
streets,  opposite  Alexander  Boyd's  residence,  wat 
a  two- story  frame  building  that  had  many  claint 
to  a  fame  greater  than  that  which  had  heen  permitted 
to  hallow  its  memory. 

Its  upper  floor  was  once  the  armory  of  the  old 
City  Guard,  idiile  on  its  main  floor  flourished  un- 
ohtrusively  the  confectionery  store  known  as  Alle^ 
gretti*8,  tdiose  gifted  proprietor  carried  on  his 
husiness  for  years  without  the  world  hecoming 
aware  of  the  immensity  of  his  genius  or  the  epoch- 
maJdng  magnitude  of  his  discoTsries  in  the  science 
of  gastronomy. 

The  two  greatest  epicurean  revelations  of 
modem  times  were  made  hy  San  Franciscan  ministrants 
at  the  shrine  of  the  Muse  Gasteria.  One  was  Moraghan, 
the  Inventor  of  the  oyster  cocktail.  The  other  was 
Allegretti,  the  inventor  of  ice-cream  hricks  and 
packages. 

Before  Signer  Allegretti  revolutionised  the 
business,  ice-cream  had  to  be  carried  away  from  its 
source  of  origin  either  under  the  belt  of  the  ulti- 
mate consumer  or  in  a  Jaisipot  or  frying-pan  or  ^diat- 
ever  other  adaptable  container  he  might  bring  for 
the  purpose. 

Allegretti  Invented  the  ice-cream  brick  and  the 
box  of  ice-cream. 

San  Francisco,  thou^  fairly  a3>preoiatiTe,  was 
not  then  big  enouiih  to  contain  the  gifted  philantro- 
pist  and  his  great  discovery.  He  took  it  to  Chicago 
at  the  time  of  the  Coltupbijui  Exposition,  where  it 
proved  the  basia  of  a  fortune  as  immense  as  it  was 
nobly  merited. 

April  11,  1920. 

DIVISADEiaO  a'i'J:<li!h?l' 

If  modem  realists  were  left  to  their  own 
devices  practically  every  incident  that  lends 
charm  to  history  would  be  eliminated  as  apocryphal. 

Washington  and  his  hatchet.  King  Alfred  and 
the  cakes,  Cleopatra  and  the  asp,  Jonah  and  the 
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vhal*  woTild  all  be  r«l«gat«d  to  th«  limbo  of  tux- 
certain  things. 

Similarly,  there  are  iconool&tts  in  this  city 
today  who  throw  doubt  upon  the  Teraeity  of  the 
narratiye  that  lends  a  halo  of  romantic  interest 
to  the  lattei^-day  chronicles  of  Divisadero  street. 
But  everybody  with  an  atoa  of  romance  or  imagin- 
ation in  his  psychology  must  feel  that  the  tale, 
in  all  its  essentials,  is  true: 

It  concerns  the  little  shuttle^car  that  is 
run  occasionally  along  Idvisadero  street  for  the 
purpose  of  maintaining  the  franchise  rigjits  over 
that  fashionable  but  rarely  patronised  section  of 
the  way. 

The  suggestion  that  the  lone  car  comprising 
the  service  was  ran  only  at  certain  periods 
coincident  with  the  office  and  dining  hours  of 
the  magnates  in  control  of  the  line,  may  be 
accepted  as  an  imaginative  conceit  of  the  original 
narrator,  Ben  Trovato;  but  even  those  yibo   traduce 
the  authenticity  of  the  entire  narrative  admit 
that  the  conductor  and  Botomiaa  must  both  have  been 
Irish.  The  faot  that  they  wrote  Irish,  therefore, 
m£\y  be  taken  as  past  dispute* 

In  due  time,  anyhow,  St,Patrick*s  day  caae  along, 
and  the  two  patriots  took  a  holiday.  Their  Job  ~ 
an  ideal  sinecure  — -  was  handed  over  to  two  young 
postulants  for  sach.  honors,  both  trusty  eonrades, 
both  belonging  to  an  ancient  race  ^^ose  members  are 
reputed  to  be  able  to  thrive  anyt^iere  except  in 
their  o«m  land  or  on  Srin's  saered  sod. 

That  nig^t  the  two  new  hands  oaae  into  the  oar 
company's  office,  their  money-pockets  bulging  with 
a  plethora  of  nickels,  such  as  had  never  before 
been  turned  in  fron  that  blind  run  on  Divisadero 
street,  even  In  a  month  of  St  .Patrick's  days. 

For  a  moment,  things  looked  black  for  the 
Irish.  Had  those  two  reprobates  been  "knocking 
down"  fortunes  in  fares  all  those  former  yearsT 

The  puzsled  cashier  looked  up  at  the  new  con- 
ductor. 

"Where  in  Heaven's  naae  did  you  get  all  this 
money  fromT"  he  asked  him. 
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Th«  oondoctor  smilsd,  8hragg«d  his  8h(nild«r*» 
and  mad*  a  oharaottrlstle  gesture  with  both  hands 
upturned. 

"Tell,  hostt**  he  exp}.ainedt  huelness  Tas  dot 
had  on  Divlsadero  street  we  Just  switched  off  and 
took  the  car  doicn  Marlcet  street:  Good,  I  tell  yout 
Crowded  all  the  time:  Hever  you  see  sooh  business: 
Vot  you  thinkT" 

But  long  before  conductors  from  Ireland  or 
elsewhere  came  within  the  pcunriew  of  human  philo- 
8ophy*~-tidien  the  good  Padres  at  the  missions  grew 
the  grape,  and  wine  sold  in  this  favored  land  for 
$3  a  barrel— Divisadero  street  was  pregnattt  with 
episodes  and  incidents  that  radiated  the  spirit 
of  romance  and  high  adventure.  ?or  it  was  along 
Divisadero  street,  as  closely  as  the  topography 
of  the  country  %fould  then  allow,  that  ran  the 
first  trail  that  eTsr  ^ite  man  trod  over  the 
hills  and  dales  of  old  San  Trancisco. 

EHDS  GF  UOTED  TRAIL  OF  YQRl 

At  one  end  of  that  trail  stood  the  Mission 
Dolores}  at  the  other  was  the  Presidio  with  its 
hardy  soldiers  and  big  Spanish  guns.  The  duties 
of  the  garrison  were  not  onerous.  Moat  of  the 
married  soldiers  and  officers  had  their  hraites  in 
the  Mission  and  marched  or  rode  to  and  from  their 
business  every  day,  as  commuters  in  these  later 
times  go  to  and  fro  on  the  ferries. 

The  trail  was  not  in  a  straight  line.  It 
followed  the  contour  of  the  country  along  the  most 
suitable  level  as  did  the  cow  paths  that  have 
become  the  streets  of  Paris  and  London  and  other 
great  cities  of  the  world*  But  Mdien  the  Americans 
came  to  San  Francisco  they  plotted  their  streets 
in  stral^t  lines  before  they  built  thoa,  and 
cared  nothing  about  the  topographical  contours 
of  the  projected  city.  Therefore  Divlsadero  street 
today  only  follows  the  line  of  the  old  trail  in 
places. 

BefoM  any  of  the  streets  was  out  or  graded, 
however,  and  Y&en  Divlsadero  street  was  still  a 
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virgin  trail,  isipastsable  to  all  save  pedestrians 
and  horsemen,  its  line  was  already  known  as  Bivi- 
sadero  street;  and  persons  ^o  lived  even  two  or 
three  blocks  east  or  west  of  it  could  only  des- 
cribe their  homes  as  being  '*out  on  Divisadero 
street, **  north  of  the  '*Sans  Souci  Lake,"  or  "beyond 
the  Phelps  place,"  or  "down  by  Ridley  street,"  or 
near  whatever  other  better  known  landmark  they 
could  recall. 

The  name  of  the  street  came  from  the  Spanish. 
There  was  no  Senor  Divisadero,  and  its  name  does 
not  associate  the  thoroughfare  with  any  notable 
families  as  happens  in  the  case  of  the  streets 
that  are  named  after  the  Vcdencias,  the  Guerreros, 
the  Noes,  the  Sancheses  and  others.  The  Divisadero, 
or  Avj. sadero,  means  the  lool^out  place.  On  the  old 
trail  on  the  heists  above  the  Presidio  was  one  of 
these  look-out  houses— little  sentry-box  affairs, 
such  as  one  still  sees  on  the  cliff  side  overlooking 
the  Narrows  at  the  Gk>lden  Gate,  where  the  sentinels 
kept  their  vigils  in  the  old  Spanish  days.  After 
this  look-out  station  the  street  was  named* 

N.  P.  Vallejo,  son  of  General  Vallejo,  ^ose 
family  still  claims  a  good  section  of  the  property 
thereabouts,  told  all  about  the  matter  once  in  a 
letter  published  in  the  Safety  Valve*  He  emphasised 
the  point  that  the  proper  way  of  spelling  the  name 
is  Devisadez^.  It  is  not  the  province  of  these 
articles,  however,  to  dictate  to  the  city  fathers 
on  matters  pertaining  to  Spanish  orthography.  No 
offense  can  be  caused,  however,  by  point izig  out 
that  in  the  old  directories  the  name  of  the  street 
is  spelled  in  the  maxmer  that  has  the  Tallejo  Im- 
primatur. 

And  now,  to  abandon  the  delicious  byways  of 
orthography  for  the  rougher  path  of  the  old  trail, 
let  us  take  some  of  the  oldest  landmarks: 

Away  at  its  northern  end,  some  b!|.ocks  west  of 
vAiat  would  now  be  the  proper  line  of  Divisadero  st- 
reet, was  the  eastern  line  of  the  Presidio—along 
Lyon  street  as  it  rans  today.  At  abou.t  \^iat  would 
now  be  the  Junction  of  Green  and  Lyon  streets,  w&i 
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a  'beautifal  littl*  pond  or  pool,  around  >ihi<^ 
willows  grew  and  everything  wae  beaut ifol. 

When  Sovenior  Jose  de  Figueroa  came  tip  this 
way  to  establiflh  the  Spanish  garrison  at  the 
Presidio,  that  willow-sheltered  pool  took  his 
fancy,  and  he  expressed  his  intention  of  one 
day  huilding  heside  it  the  hoiae  he  wotild  oceupgr 
as  Governor  and  Comaandante.  VAierefore  the  spot 
cans  to  he  known  as  the  OJo  de  AguA  Figaeroa, 
or  Figaeroa »s  I^e  of  Vater. 

Bat  the  old  Governor  never  saw  the  place 
a^gain,  and  in  1838,  Francisco  Sazichez  being 
Alcalde,  the  Eye  of  Figaeroa  and  the  lOO-vara 
lot  surrounding  it  were  granted  to  that  stout 
soldier.  Corporal  Apolino  Miranda,  \diose  charm- 
ing daughter,  Presentacion,  was  then  Just  rising 
16  years  and  one  of  the  loveliest  senAritas  in 
the  settlement* 

POOL  DECIDES  SITE  FOR  ARMT  POST 

Miranda  had  alz^g^dy  built  his  home  on  the 
place— '"provisionally,"  as  he  pat  it,  in  his 
petition  to  the  Alcalde*  He  happened  to  have 
been  a  member— the  last  on  the  list  of  those 
appointed— of  the  first  Ayunteuniento,  elected 
at  the  Presidio  in  1834,  and  doubtless  knew 
that  he  was  safe  %Aien  he  provisionally  built 
that  home. 

Anyhow  the  place  became  his  by  grant,  and 
was  one  of  the  first  family  homes  ever  built  on 
the  northern  end  of  the  trail  that  has  since 
become  Divisadero  street* 

That  end  of  the  trail,  however,  then  ran 
irreval  blocks  west  of  the  Divisadero  street 
line  and  the  Miranda  home  was  to  the  west  of  it* 

Mirandii  married  that  famous  lady  of  the 
early  days,  Juana  Briones,  who  despite  her  mar- 
riage and  her  extensive  family  of  sons  and 
dau^ters,  always  retained  her  maiden  name* 

In  the  later  pioneer  days  she  moved  down  to 
the  block  Just  north  of  Washington  square  on 
the  east  side  of  Powell  street,  between  Filbert 
and  Greenwich,  \Aiere  she  kept  cows  and  conducted 
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a  sort  of  pocket-fllsod  ranoho,  with  aa  old  adobt 
hou8«  near  th«  southoast  comer  of  Powell  axid 
Plllsert  streets,  and  a  group  of  Mexican  cowmen 
of  sorts  who  seemed  to  "be  eternally  weaving  horse- 
hair into  reatas  along  the  Powell-street  hoondary 
of  the  lot.  Across  the  way  in  Washington  square 
she  had  her  potato  patch.  As  late  as  the  seventies 
the  site  of  the  rancho,  was  still  known  as  the 
"Spanish  lot,**  and  the  youngsters  of  North  Beach 
played  hasehall  there,  as  nany  nov  living  CaA  well 
recall. 

Meanwhile  Juana  had  moved  down  to  Mayfield, 
where  she  owned  many  splendid  acres.  Her  ranoho  on 
Powell  street  is  now  the  heart  of  the  Latin  quarter. 
She  had  four  sons  a^ad  two  dau^ters  hy  Mlraada.  One 
of  the  dau^ters  married  Boh  Ridley,  who  later  con- 
ducted the  Mansion  House,  so-called,  adjoining  the 
Mission  Dolores,  whither  the  forty-niners  and  others 
used  to  ride  from  San  Francisco  in  the  pioneer  days 
and  ahsorb  Biilk  punches*  ?has  many  of  them  learned 
the  topograjAy  of  the  old  trail. 

WSSTERU  BOUNDAHT  EDITS  AlOTO  STBSET 

Under  the  charter  of  1852  the  western  "boundary 
of  the  city  ran  along  the  line  of  Divisadero  str- 
eet from  Twentgr^second  and  Castro  streets.  The 
southern  boundaxy  \*a3  from  the  same  comer  to  the 
hay.  Divisadero  street,  as  it  then  was  spelt,  ran 
from  Ridley  street  north  to  the  ocean.  Ridley  str- 
eet ims  naxoed  after  Boh  Bidley,  one  of  the  hest 
kno-m  figures  in  the  days  vfcen  such  things  as 
streets  were  new  in  this  favored  land,  and  the  fact, 
that  it  has  heen  renamed  Dubooe  avenue  in  later 
years  is  a  slap  in  the  eye  for  the  old  timers. 

Daring  the  early  sixties  the  Miranda  home  site 
passed  into  the  hands  of  Michael  C*Comior,  about 
that  time  city  architect,  l^ov  most  of  it  is  part 
of  the  Presidio. 

Still  older  than  the  home  of  the  Miraadas  was 
that  of  the  Miramontes,  at  the  famous  old  Polin 
spring,  also  part  of  the  Presidio,  which  lay  to 
the  west  of  the  northern  end  of  the  trail. 
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Candttlario  Miramontas,  like  Apolino  Miranda, 
was  a  soldier  of  the  Frasldio.  His  sixth  son,  - 
Raymondo,  ^o  waS  living  tintil  recently  at  Half- 
moon  Bay,  and  possilsly  still  lires  there,  was  one 
of  the  few  peo-ole  living  at  the  time  of  the  fire 
1^0  used  to  serve  mass  in  the  Mission  Church  in 
the  days  of  the  Spanish  fathers. 

Candelario  tias  blessed  with  a  family  of  twenty- 
two  children.  Wherefore  pious  words  wvre  spoken 
ahout  the  Polin  spring,  >Aiich  hubbled  on  their 
homestead  and  to  whose  beneficent  qualities  wat 
attributed  the  remarkable  fruitfulness  of  the 
Senora  Mirajnontes. 

Hence  it  happened  that,  as  well  as  the  sold- 
iers and  others,  whose  lawful  occasions  sent  thea 
daily  over  the  trail.  It  was  visited  by  many 
ladies  1^0  were  not  so  blessed  as  Senora  Miramontes, 
but  who  desii*ed  to  emulate  her  in  that  connnendable 
and  then  popular  line  of  virtue. 

Another,  \dio  lived  that  way  in  those  early  days 
was  Jose  Antonio  Sanchez,  a  stout  old  soldier,  who 
went  Mission-ward  only  when  compelled  to  do  so; 
for,  as  history  tells  us,  he  lacked  the  great  gift 
of  piety  and  cpiarreled  with  the  holy  men  at  the 
ChoToh  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Sorrows. 

But  happily  the  Senora  Saaches  was  BDre  godly, 
and  therefore  she,  like  Senora  miramontes,  was 
greatly  blessed  with  children.  Mayhap  it  was  be- 
cause she,  too,  quaffed  dally  at  the  Polin  spring. 
Anyhow  there  were  many  Sanchez  boys  and  girls,  and 
the  latter  were  passing  beautiful. 

One  of  them,  Hiiaria,  married  in  1836  that 
merry  old  Irish  adventurer,  John  Head,  ^^o  owned 
the  Corte  Madera  rancho  in  Marin  county. 

Two  of  them  married  scions  of  the  Valencia 
family,  another  married  Trancisco  de  Haro,  the 
first  Alcalde,  whose  brothers  were  slain  by  Fremont* 

SOHS  PHOMIBEHT  lU  EAHLT  HISTOHI 

The  sons  also  were  prominent  in  their  day— Jose 
de  la  Cruz,  Francisco  and  Manuel  all  were  elected  to 
the  Ayuntamiento,  and  two  of  them  became  Alcaldes. 
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And,  eren  if  old  Jose  Antonio  ifas  refused  Chris- 
tian burial  beoause  of  his  unorthodox  ecclesias- 
tical views,  he  had  a  hi^  reputation  for  honesty 
among  layiaen»  and  that  reputation  was  well  main- 
tained liy  his  many  descendants. 

Coming  down  to  more  modem  times,  prohahly 
the  hest  known  landmark  of  Divisadero  street  in 
the  pioneer  days  was  the  old  San  Souci  roadhouse 
which  stood  on  the  east  side  of  a  pretty  little 
lake  that  then  filled  the  space  from  Fulton  to 
ahout  midway  "between  Hayes  and  Fell  streets. 

The  San  Souoi  stood  on  the  west  shore  of  that 
lake,  and  was  a  great  resort  for  gentlemen  ^dio 
appreciated  pleasant  dinners  and  other  comforts 
of  that  kind*  Game  abounded  &11  about.  Qpail  and 
ducks  were  plentiful  in  season;  delicious  broiled 
chickens  were  always  available,  and  the  cellars 
were  amply  stocked.  The   only  way  of  getting  there 
was  on  horseback  or  by  Shank^s  mare;  but  sometimes 
ladies,  duly  escorted  by  admiring  swains,  found 
their  way  thus  far  from  the  hannts  of  the  city; 
and  f;enerally  it  was  a  place  of  pleasant  times 
and  delicious  meinories. 

The  popularity  of  the  resort  was  increased 
when  the  old  trail  was  transformed  into  a  toll 
road,  over  which  the  ubiquitous  buggies  of  the 
old  days  could  navigate.  The  old  toll  house  was 
at  Baker  and  Fulton  streets. 

One  night  in  the  winter  of  1861-62 the 

wettest  San  Francisco  had  ever  iknownr—the  lake 
overflowed  its  sandy  banks  and  the  water  rolled 
down  the  valley  and  into  the  Mission,  cutting  its 
channel  ever  deeper  as  it  went. 

In  the  morning  there  was  only  a  fraction  of 
the  old  lake  left  and  the  glory  of  San  Souci  had 
materially  departed.  But,  down  in  the  valley,  in 
the  beautiful  block  boiinded  by  Seventh  and 
Ei^th  streets.  Mission  and  Ho;mrd,  the  basin 
that  had  formed  the  lovely  gardens  of  the  Fioohe 
home  was  a  sea  of  water. 

In  its  center,  with  only  the  cupolas  and  the 
roof  and  part  of  the  second-story  visible,  was 
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the  ttrflt^il*  famous  abode  of  the  famous  Trench 
hanker  and  hon  rlrant,  hopelessly  and  forever 
destroyed. 

For  years  thereafter  the  xhilom  heauty  spot 
of  old  San  Tranoiseo  vas  kno%ai  as  Pioche's  pond, 
and  vas  the  scene  of  many  pathetic  tragedies. 
Boys  from  all  over  the  Mission  district  would 
flock  there  to  swim  and  the  stagnant  water  seemed 
to  he  a  minister  of  death.  Anyhow,  many  fine, 
young  lads  who  went  gE^ly  swimming  there  sank 
down  among  its  oozes  and  never  came  up  alive. 
And  thus  tragedy  snoeeeded  tragedy  for  many  years, 
until  eventually  the  death  pond  was  filled  and  the 
hlock  huilt  over. 

AHCHITBCT  BAIIISEES  OLD  SAJIS  SOUCl 

Bamett  McDougall,  \dien  State  architect,  even- 
tually hou^t  and  remodeled  the  old  San  Souci, 
\diich  he  turned  into  a  charming  dwelling  house,  and 
where  he  and  his  family  lived  for  many  years.  It  is 
only  two  years  since  his  son,  Charles  C.  McDougall, 
the  architect,  left  the  old  home  and  sold  it.  But 
he  rememhers  the  old  lake  and  the  willows  and  the 
rafts  they  made  to  navigate  its  shallow  waters  in 
the  ever  so  long  ago.  The  place  is  now  all  hricks 
and  mortar;  but  yAmt^   the  lake  once  stood  required 
some  fifteen  feet  of  filling  to  hring  it  up  to 
grade. 

The  old  house  still  stands  and  is  occupied.  The 
Australian  timbers  of  which  it  was  built  three- 
quarters  of  a  century  ago  are  as  sound  as  ever. 

April  18.  1920, 

Vhen  Saa  Francisco  became  a  city,  but  Divisa- 
dero  street  was  still  only  a  winding  trail,  various 
enterprising  men  of  wise  prevision  foresaw  the 
future  rise  in  property  values  here. 

Some  of  them  bfto^t  land;  others  "squatted." 
And  some  of  the  most  famous  squatters  of  the  pion- 
eer and  vigilante  days  selected  the  vicinity  of 
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Dtvisadero  strset  as  the  scene  of  their  opera- 
tions. 

Most  notorious  of  all  these  were  the  re- 
dotthtahle  Doane  "brothers— Charlie  and  Jad^ 
and  Charlie  Duane's  headquarters  were  in  the 
hlock  bounded  hy  MoAllister*  Fulton,  Sooti 
and  Divisadero  streets* 

In  the  approximate  middle  ot  the  hlook, 
was  a  one-story  cottage*  ^ich  formed  the  cen- 
tral offices  of  his  squatting  operations  and 
the  harraoks  for  the  desperadoes  he  hired  for 
defending  the  vazlous  properties  he  unlawfully 
preempted  froon  heing  taken  oi:er  or  Irailt  Mp<m 
hy  their  legitimate  OMaera, 

Opposite  DUiane*8,  on  the  north  side  of 
Fulton  street,  west  of  Divisadero,  was  the 
cottage  of  another  sqiiatter  named  Dowling,  and 
tho7]gh  Dowling  frequently  worked  in  unison 
with  the  Doanes  for  the  furtherance  of  their 
common  interests,  the  fact  remained  that  the 
Duanes  and  Dowling  were  rivals  in  business, 
both  working  the  same  side  of  the  street.  V/here- 
fore  it  often  happened  that  there  were  u^ly 
conflicts  between  them* 

Among  Duane's  neighbors  in  the  sparsely 
settled  district  was  Colonel  W.  &•  Eoss,  \dio 
resided  in  a  house  on  the  southeast  comer  of 
McAllister  and  Divisadero  streets,  and  held 
the  block  bounded  by  Divisadero,  Broderick, 
McAllister  and  Tyler  streets,  the  last-named 
being  now  known  as  Golden  Cate  avenue. 

The  Duanes,  however,  had  no  use  for  such 
persons  as  Host,  so  one  dny  in  the  early  fif- 
ties Jack  Doane  sliot  him  dead  on  Merch£int 
street,  near  Montgomery,  and  thus  got  rid  of 
an  objectionable  neither. 

In  those  glad  days  it  was  but  rarely  that 
any  criminal  with  "a  pull"  was  convicted  in 
the  local  courts— a  condition  that  led  to  the 
formation  of  the  vigilance  committee  and  sub- 
sequent deportation  of  Doane.  Anyhow,  Jack 
Duane  was  acquitted  of  the  imirder  charge.  Ross' 
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widow  lived  for  many  yeari  in  th«  house  on  the 
comer* 

That  property  on  vdiidh  Hoes  lived  "belonged 
to  the  pioneer  capitalist,  Andrew  B.  McCreery, 
and  the  etcpex^ioneer,  John  Sullivan,  who  figu- 
red on  the  old  oensue  papers  of  the  Spanish 
days  as  "Don  Juan  Suvain*"  McCreery*s  grandson, 
Lawrence,  married  Miss  Arahella  Soixwerin  ^st  a 
few  days  ago.  Lawrence,  son  of  Richard  McCreezy, 
was  named  after  his  uncle  Lawrence,  the  famous 
polo  player  \^o  died  in  France  in  1916« 

NOTORIOUS  CHARACTER  NAMED  FIRE  CHIEF 

Duane  throve  as  a  squatter  and  politician 
for  many  years,  and  some  idea  of  what  the  poli- 
tical morals  of  the  city  then  were  may  he 
inferred  from  the  fact  that  this  notorious 
person  was  e  lected  chief  of  the  fire  department 
and  was  naturally  a  friend  and  comrade  of  the 
fireman  James  B,  Casey,  who  was  hanged  hy  the 
Vigilantes  at  the  same  time  as  Charles  Cora.  He 
was  exiled  hy  the  Vigilance  Oonmittee  in  1856, 
hut  he  returned  here  in  1860,  when  he  started 
all  sorts  of  suits  against  persons  ^^ose  pro- 
perties he  claimed  hecause  he  had  squatted  upon 
them*  The  result  of  the  verdict  is  one  of  these 
claims  for  $150,000  was  so  disheartening  that 
the  other  suits  were  ahandoned.  But  for  many 
years  thereafter  the  "brothers  lived  in  the  home 
they  subsequently  huilt  on  the  lot,  facing  Scott 
street,  hetween  Fait  on  and  McAllister. 

The  oldest  American-huilt  residence  of  any 
pretensions  erected  on  Divisadero  street,  and 
prohahly  the  oldest  pioneer  residence  existing 
in  San  Francisco  today,  was  that  of  Colonel  Abner 
Phelps,  the  attorney,  erected  at  Divisadero  and 
Page  streets  in  1853.  The  residence  that  now 
stands  hack  from  Divisadero  street  with  business 
houses  in  front  of  it  was  occupied  until  his 
death  a  couple  of  months  ago  hy  Colonel  Phelps' 
son  Walter,  \ibo   conducted  a  haherdashexy  store 
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in  the  Imsiness  ballding  that  faoti  the  atre«t. 
His  slfltera  still  occupy  the  old  mansion,  which 
vat  hrott^t  around  the  Horn  in  sections  nearly 
three-qtiarters  of  a  century  ago,  and  was  for 
many  years  a  conspicuous  landmark  among  the  pax^ 
like  lawns  that  adorned  the  spacious  Phelps  tract 
"by  the  old  Divisadero-street  trail. 

The  Phelps  tract  was  extensiTS  and  handsome* 
It  emhraced  the  district  from  ITirisadero  street 
to  Central  avenue,  between  Masonic  avenue  and 
Fell  street.  In  some  of  the  directories  of  the 
early  days  the  address  was  given  as  "  one-half 
mile  west  of  Protestant  Orphanage."  The  Hayes 
tract  adjoined  the  Phelps  tract  on  the  divide, 
and  the  two  Colonels  were  then  the  hig  men  on 
the  outlying  marches  of  San  Francisco. 

^en  Colonel  Phelps  died  and  the  countryside 
was  built  ever  the  old  house  was  turned  around 
and  placed  where  it  stands  today,  still  the  home 
of  the  Phelps  family.  The  original  Phelps  claim 
stretched  all  the  way  from  the  Presidio  to  Henry 
street  end  from  I>ivl8adero  street  to  Masonic  ave- 
nue. But  that  particular  claim  wias  held  invalid. 

Another  big  tract  thereabouts  was  the  Hoadley 
troet,  claimed  by  Milo  Ho^xlley,  the  old-time  sur- 
veyor, iA.0  lived  still  farther  out  than  the  Phelps 
at  the  comer  of  Bush  street  and  Cemetery  avenue. 
It  ran  from  &e.ary  street  on  the  south  to  Washington 
street  on  the  north  and  from  Pierce  street  to  I<sron 
street,  with  Divlsadero  strttet  running  through  its 
western  half.  That  claim,  howervwr,  was  also  found 
too  big  to  hold  in  law. 

Still  another  largw  homesteader  thereabouts 
%m»   'Tankee"  Culver,  v^o  cultivated  a  big  tract 
that  ran  from  Masonic  avenue  east  to  about  the 
line  of  Baker  street  and  from  McAllister  street 
to  the  cemeteries.  He  had  a  nice  house  pleasantly 
sit-uated  and  a  very  handsome  dau^ter.  Strav- 
berrien  and  blackberries  abounded  in  their  gardens, 
the  scrub  oak  gave  a  paxUike  aspect  to  the  place 
and  there  %#as  all  sorts  of  gams  to  be  had  for  ths 
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shooting.  It  w&s  one  of  the  moat  attractive  hosMB 
thereabouts  in  the  early  sixties.  It  was  part  of 
the  hig  tract  afterward  acquired  "by  Sullivan  and 
MoC reery* 

HOG  BAHCH  OWSED  OH  OLD  LOCMIION 

East  of  Culver's,  in  the  "block  hounded  hy  the 
ceaeteries,  Broderick,  Tyler,  and  Baker  streets 
was  Kelly's  hog  ranch  where  pigs  of  all  kinds  fl- 
ourished on  prox>erty  owned  hy  Michael  J,  O'Connor. 

Kelly  was  a  queer  old  Irishman  and  a  confinned 
bachelor,  \^iose  whole  romance  and  sentiment  was 
ahsorhed  in  pigs,  and  pigs  only.  Aforetime  be  and 
his  pigs  had  flourished  happy  and  tmmolested  on 
the  gore  that  is  now  the  Junction  of  Golden  Gate 
avenue  and  Maxket  street.  But  \dien  David  Hew«a 
and  his  tteaa  paddiea  came  plowing  the  sand  and 
tha  solitudes  out  of  upper  Maxket  street  Kelly  and 
his  pigs  sou^t  new  and  remoter  wildernesses,  and 
so  pilgrimaged  until  their  exodus  ended  in  the 
Frcmised  Land  west  of  Divisadero  street,  near  the 
esmitery. 

It  was  to  the  east  of  Kelly's  that  Frank 
Bnckley  moved  in  1861  to  a  large  property  on  the 
west  side  of  Divisadero  street,  between  Tuik  and 
Eddy  streets,  and  built  the  home  that  still  stands 
intact  about  the  middle  of  the  block  today. 

The  home  now  stands  far  back  from  the  line  of 
houses,  just  where  it  did  in  the  old  days  \dien  it 
was  surrounded  by  a  pleasant  open  country  with 
shady  trees  and  quail  and  rabbits  on  every  side. 
Hine  of  the  Bucld.ey  children  grew  up  there,  and 
it  is  still  the  Buckley  home. 

Some  tine  after  the  San  Souci  lake  overflowed 
its  banks  in  1863  and  created  the  Pioche  pond  in 
the  Mission,  a  family  named  Bulger  moved  out  that 
way  and  made  their  home  near  the  gap  cut  by  the 
flood  water. 

It  was  near  the  Bulger  home  that  George  Hill 
was  Biurdered  by  Thomas  Byrnes  in  1865  in  ciroun- 
stances  that  rendered  the  crime  one  of  the  most 
notorious  of  the  period. 
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Hill  was  a  young  man  \Aio  had  squandered  most 
of  a  oomforta'ble  patrimony,  Imt  still  wore  a 
diamond  pin  reputedly  worth  ahout  $2000«  Byrnes 
was  a  Imtoher  hy  trade,  the  son  of  most  respect- 
able and  respected  people,  who  kept  a  hostelry 
of  sorts  near  0*7arrell  and  DiTisadero  streets* 
One  night  he  took  out  Hill  for  a  ride  in  a  Imggy 
and  killed  him  hy  knocking  his  skull  in  with  a 
wrench.  He  then  dragged  the  body  hy  a  hayrope  to 
a  point  in  the  sand,  near  the  Bulger  place  and 
buried  it. 

Some  days  later  a  man,  named  HcQioin,  vdu) 
lived  in  the  vicinity,  was  passing  the  spot  when 
a  dog  he  had  \d.th  him  began  worrying  with  a  piece 
of  hay  rope  that  was  sticking  out  of  the  saM, 
and  trying  to  borrow.  As  the  dog  scratched,  the 
oozpse  was  revealed,  and  in  due  time  the  crime 
was  traced  to  Bymest  tdu>  was  convicted  and  ex- 
touted* 

The  irony  of  fate  waa  revealed  in  the  fact 
that  the  diaaozid  pin,  i^iich  tenipted  Byrnes  to 
ooorait  the  imirder  turned  out  to  be  a  mere  imi- 
tation, and  ^^n  he  strove  to  pawn  it  it  proved 
to  be  worth  only  a  couple  of  dollars* 

ANOTHER  TEA&EOT  OF  EABLT  DATS 

The  only  ether  tragedy  of  sorts,  other  than 
the  killing  of  Hoss  by  Duane,  associated  with 
the  old  Divisadero  street  was  the  shooting  of  a 
soldier  in  a  resort  known  as  the  Presidio  House, 
on  the  old  Presidio  Road,  near  Divisadero  street, 
by  Pred  Weisenbom,  the  proprietor,  in  1867*  But 
that  shooting  appears  to  have  been  unjustified* 

Some  years  subsequent  to  the  closing  of  the 
San  Souci  house  as  a  pablic  resort  another  road- 
house  was  opened  on  the  north  west  comer  of 
Divisadero  street  and  O'Parrell*  This  establish- 
ment, which  was  particularly  renowned  for  its 
Santa  Crus  rum  punches,  vras  conducted  for  many 
years  by  "Hothytr"  Dawson,  ytio  had  prt'vlously 
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conducted  the  old  Mansion  HouBe,  adjoining  the 
Mission  Dolores,  vdiere  Boh  Ridley  had  purveyed 
milk  punches  to  the  thirsty  pioneers  in  the 
"brave  days  of  Forty^-nine,  It  was  currently  re- 
ported and  emphasised  hy  Mother  Dawson  that  she 
abandoned  the  rich  field  of  the  Mission  out  of 
sheer  faith  and  piety  and  the  earnest  solicit- 
ation of  His  G-race,  the  Axtdibishop,  who  thought 
that  '^may  he  the  hies  sings  of  &od  ni^tn't  rest 
on  a  poor  soul  selling  drinks  to  the  gentlemen, 
^ile  the  good  fathers  were  saying  mass  next 
door  of  a  Sunday  or  Saint's  day* 

That  her  piety  was  not  ill-r«warded,  the 
future  prospertty  of  the  estahlishnent  on 
Diyiiadero  street  demonstrated  heyond  all  doubt 
or  oarvil;  hut  %diether  the  good  lady  secured 
blessings  of  God  on  all  that  happened  there,  it 
a  point  not  so  decidedly  assured*  Her  customer! 
were  largely  supplied  from  the  funeral  corteges 
in  the  adjacent  cemeteries.  And  many  funerals 
were  very  wet  affairs  in  the  old  days. 

John  Stapleton,  yAio  used  to  reside  on  Turk 
street  near  Divisadero  in  the  middle  sixties 
^^len  he  owned  saloons  on  Sacramento  and  Calif- 
ornia streets,  at  one  time  conducted  that 
establishment  that  was  known  as  Stapleton* s 
Hoad  House,  on  the  northwest  comer  of  Fulton 
and  Divisadero  streets,  opposite  the  old  San 
Souoi.  In  later  days  it  was  conducted  by  Simeon 
Sawyer,  and  still  later  by  his  wife,  and  was 
known  as  "Mother"  Sawyer's. 

The  Metcalfs  lived  on  Bush  street  near 
Divisadero,  and  Miss  Mary  Metcalf  was  principal 
of  the  priiaary  school  at  Bush  and  Leavenworth 
streets. 

Captain  ^bert  Howss,  a  well-known  mariner 
here  in  the  old  days,  lived  nearby  on  Divisadero 
street,  near  Sutter,  idisre  he  died  in  1867. 
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aOMAUCE  PASSES  BEFORE  PROGRESS 

Vhen  the  city  'boondarlet  iMre  moved  and  the 
Western  Addition  oame  to  he  huilt  over,  the  ele- 
ment of  romance  vas  obliterated  from  the  old 
DiYitadero  trail  and  it  was  absorbed  in  the  de- 
Tastating  commonplaoe  of  eTsryday  bricks  azxd 
mortar. 

Once,  in  the  middle  eighties,  however,  that 
old  element  was  revived  in  one  fleeting  spasm. 

It  happened  while  John  McCarthy  was  excava- 
ting the  foundations  for  the  row  of  two-story 
flats  that  he  was  patting  up  at  the  south  west 
comer  of  McAllister  and  Divisadero  streets. 

The  men  w«r«  working  in  rich  red  soil.  They 
OiflM  to  a  pocket  of  stuff  that  look^  like  some- 
thing good  in  the  way  of  mineral.  John  McCarthy 
thought  he  recognised  cinnabar.  A  sajople  was 
taken  to  the  assayer. 

Tars  and  agest  Thunder  and  turfs  Sure  enough, 
on  Divisadero  street  the  men  had  struck  quick- 
silver: 

Visions  of  wealth  inexpressible  unfolded 
themselves  and  glowed  on  the  sun-kissed  air.  Rec- 
ords of  the  old  Almaden  mines  were  recalled  and 
paled  before  the  possibilities  of  Divisadero 
street.  Picks  and  spades  and  shovels  were  worked 
as  they  had  never  been  worked  on  any  Western 
Addition  lot  before.  But  one  pocket  of  the  precious 
ore  was  all  that  ever  came  to  li^t.  In  due 
season  the  quest  was  abandoned,  and  John  McCarthy 
put  up  the  row  of  flats  according  to  his  original 
schedule. 

Of  the  old  Divisadero  trail,  where  the  soldiers 
marched  long  ago  and  the  pious  padres  plodded  from 
the  Mission  to  the  Presidio  chapel,  only  one  little 
patch  now  remains. 

"Sot   one  man  in  ten  thousand  knows  of  its  exist- 
ence or  would  recognise  its  historic  interest  if 
he  chanced  to  pass  that  way.  Yet,  like  as  not, 
there  are  ^losts  of  the  bygone  Spanish  days  who 
still  haunt  its  familiar  sands  aJod  blink  their 
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tumccastomed  eyes  o'  nights  at  the  JLncomprehen- 
8il)le  lights  of  an  incomprehensible  city. 

It  nestles  under  the  base  of  the  Heservoir 
hill  on  the  gore  made  by  Maixket  street  and 
Duboce  arenoe  and  rons  in  a  northwesterly  direc- 
tion,  about  100  yards  or  less  from  a  point  near 
Heserroir  street^  nearly  opposite  Oolores,  tovard 
Daboee  wnmxB, 

Th<»a8  Boms,  manager  of  the  Clearing  house, 
and  Charles  Turrill,  the  historian  of  the  Lincoln 
Sdiool  Association,  "discoTsred"  it~if  one  can 
use  that  tewi  in  the  premises— only  a  little  \ddle 
ago,  and  recognised  it  as  the  "Spanish  trail" 
that  they  folloved  in  the  old  days  when  they  ad- 
ventured far  afield  into  the  heavenly  wildemesi 
of  the  San  Souci  vales,  far  from  the  populous 
vicinage  of  their  native  mission* 

That  particular  patch  of  the  old  hi^x-rey  is 
no  longer  trodden  by  humans,  and  the  odde  are 
that  it  will  some  day  be  obliterated  as  an  eyesore* 

Mean^ile  it  is  the  only  vestige  surviving 
among  all  our  thoroughfares  that  links  the  San- 
Tranoisco  of  tooay  with  that  settlement  of  Old 
Spain  where  Ansa  marrfied  said  Junipero  Serra  spoke 
his  blessing  a  century  and  a  half  ago. 

April  25.  19S0. 

PACIFIC  STREET 

Lilce  the  rose  tree  which  is  invariably  more 
attractive  among  its  blossoms  than  about  the  roots. 
Pacific  street  was  never  so  attractive  at  Its  lower 
end  as  it  is  now  in  its  upper  sections. 

Bat  up  Pacific  street  in  the  old  days  majrehed 
thousands  of  those  bold  adventurers  \Aio  wer«  the 
pioneers  of  our  modem  San  Francisco. 

The  boat  landing  to  which  the  sailors  and 
passengers  were  brought  fron  the  incoming  vessels 
was  on  the  north  east  comer  of  Pacific  and  Davis 
streets.  There  was  no  landing  float  or  other 
convenience  of  the  kind;  Just  a  flight  of  slimy 
steps  up  v^iich  the  newcomers  climbed  to  the  top 
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of  the  Ijulldiead;  azid,  stepping  over  its  well-worn 
sill,  the  found  thamselvea  on  the  sacred  soil  of 
California* 

From  Daris  street  down  to  the  end  of  the  Paci- 
fic wharf,  so-called— otherwise  the  end  of  Pacific 
street—the  north  side  of  the  thoroughfare  was  all 
a  \Aiarf  •  Gentlemen  in  their  cups,  straying  thither- 
ward in  the  daxtoiese,  had  the  hahit  of  walking  off 
this  Imlkhead  into  the  hay;  and  some  of  them  idio 
tfaos  deported  themselves  at  the  ehh  of  the  tide 
were  swirled  oat  into  the  ocean  and  never  were  heard 
of  again. 

Diagonally  across  the  way  from  the  landing,  in 
the  very  earliest  days,  stood  the  old  Rip  Van  Winkle 
Hotel,  on  the  southwest  comer  of  Pacific  and  liavis 
streets,  with  its  stiff  old  figure  of  Washington 
Irving*s  hero  planted  on  the  sidewialk  outside  the 
door  of  a  towering  flagstaff  heside  him. 

The  Hip  Van  Winkle  House  was  opened  hy  Malachi 
Fallon  in  1851.  Fallon  was  City  Marshal  of  San- 
Francisco  in  1850*  He  subsequently  took  over  the 
Knickerhocker  House,  on  the  comer  of  Commercial 
and  battery  streets,  v^ence  he  retired  in  the 
early  sixties  and  went  to  reside  in  Oakland. 

Pacific  street,  it  may  he  explained,  was  the 
only  street  that  was  cut  throu^  all  the  way,  and 
was  therefore  the  main  highway  to  the  western  dis- 
tricts of  the  city  in  the  early  days;  Btiah  street 
followed  of  necessity  vbon  the  cemeteries  were 
moved  out  to  Laurel  Eill  and  Lone  Mountain. 

As  the  street  of  landings,  however,  the  lower 
part  of  Pacific  street  sought  at  an  early  date  to 
cater  for  sailormen  and  transient  immigrants. 
Therefore  a  great  abundance  of  saloons  cropped  up 
thereabouts,  and  a  few  years  later  there  came  a 
similar  abundance  of  second-hand  clothing  stores, 
ahove  \^ich  fluttered  the  weather-heat  en  garments 
that  were  hung  out  hy  their  respective  owners  as 
the  emhlem  of  their  trade,  and  which  were  known 
to  the  mariners  as  the  flag  of  Jerusalem. 
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HISTORIC  STBEBT  BUSIKESS  CRADLE 

But  'before  thtse  various  calllni^  had  crystal- 
ized  themselveB  into  groups,  each  seeking  its  o%ni 
section  of  the  city.  Pacific  street  was  the  busi- 
ness cradle  of  many  faisous  SanFrancisco  establish- 
ment s.  Samuel  Fleishhacker  occupied  a  store  on  the 
east  side  of  the  way.  Just  east  of  Sansome  street, 
after  the  fire  of  1851,  Just  north  of  Pacific  on 
the  west  side  of  Sansome,  was  the  store  of  De  Witt 
and  Harrison— Alfred  De  Witt  and  Henry  A.  Harrison- 
afterward  De  V/itt,  Kittle  and  Co.,  and  then  Kittle 
and  Co*  Jonathan  Kittle,  first  head  of  the  last- 
named  firm,  was  a  clerk  with  the  original  firm. 

When  the  fire  of  June,  1851,  was  raging  all 
around  that  section  of  the  city,  De  Witt  and  Harri- 
son and  their  assistants  hastily  nailed  bl.'ijikets 
all  over  the  exposed  wslls  and  poured  over  them 
scBie  80,CXX)  gallons  of  vinegar  that  they  had  in 
casks  on  the  prenises.  That  saved  the  establish^ 
ment. 

Barry  and  Patten's  original  saloon   -— 
thair  subsequent  establishments  were  famous  as  the 
resort  of  San  Francisco's  leading  business  men  for 
more  than  a  generation— then  stood  at  the  southeast 
comer  of  Sans<»e  and  Pacific  streets.  It  was  saved 
by  a  method  analogous  to  that  acLopted  by  De  Witt 
and  Harrison;  but  the  blankets  were  saturated  with 
water  instead  of  vinegar,  and  served  the  purpose 
Just  as  well. 

Adjacent  to  De  Witt  and  Harrison's  at  the  north- 
%fest  comer  of  Pacific  and  Sansome  streets,  was  the 
ftwm  of  Ripley  and  McCullou^. 

The  Golden  Age  flour  mills,  owned  by  ?•  D«  Conro 
and  Co.,  were  on  Pacific  street.  Just  west  of  Battery, 
and  i#as  the  biggest  concern  thereabouts  in  the  early 
sixties*  At  the  northeast  comer  stood  'Jho   Old  Ship 
saloon,  built  on  a  ship  that  had  suzik  there*  Long 
after  the  ship  was  forgotten,  the  nasM  rsnained  and 
the  sale  of  steam  beer  and  other  beverages  of  higher 
alcoholic  content  was  steadily  maintained  there 
until  the  incidence  of  national  prohibition  threw 
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its  blighting  thirst  over  that  district. 

Tht  Nae*s  H«ad«  kept  "by  aa  Englishman  nmsd 
Jon&thaa  Goldsmith,  vas  at  ths  northvest  comer, 
nazt  to  the  floor  aills. 

The  Franklin  Hotel,  at  the  southeast  comer 
of  Pacific  and  Sansome  streets,  vas  con.dueted 
for  many  years  "by  STzperrlsor  Hugh  Curran..  Across 
the  way  at  the  northeast  comer  m&b   the  Railroad 
House  Hotel  conducted  hy  Pat  Gassidy,  uhidh  was 
a  great  resort  for  miners  visiting  the  big  city 
after  a  succeaefol  season  at  the  diggings. 

Dr*  William  Simpson,  one  of  the  hest  knovn 
sen  in  the  city  for  many  years,  and  for  a  long 
tine  a  reprflssntatire  of  Alameda  county  in  tha 
State  Senate,  had  his  original  drug  store  on  the 
west  aids  of  Jkcvin   street,  two  doors  north  of 
Pacific. 

Snyiler*s  saloon.,  a  celebrated  place  in  ita 
way,  was  at  the  southeast  coi^er  of  Baris  and 
Pacific  streets,  and  the  Harbor  police  station 
was  a  few  doors  to  the  south  of  it,  on  Davis  str- 
eet. 

BOESKIAH  HATJIilT  C^SMS  OH  STUESSS 

Tears  latsr,  in  the  sixties,  Saaguinetti's 
restaurant,  for  three  decades  a  favorite  haunt 
of  Bohemia  in  San  Francisco,  \mB   opened  at  the 
southwest  comer  opposite  \^t  once  yas   Snyder's. 

The  vrinehe!?ter  Hotel,  vMch,  like  the  Ball- 
road  House  Hotel,  ',*as  ;x  hostelry  rauch  farored  1^ 
miners  froa  rcp-oountry,  was  on  the  east  side  of 
Pacific  street,  Just  west  of  Scmsome. 

It  was  the  scene  of  a  terrifying  fire  one 
nl^t  in  Joly,  1865*  When  the  old  shack  caught 
it  burned  like  tinder  and  there  were  numerous  es*- 
capes.  Many  of  the  inmates  v«re  badly  hurt,  but 
nobody  was  killed. 

Dor*  and  Ross,  big  ^Aolasalers  of  wines  c^d 
brandies  of  the  »arly  disys,  were  next  door  to 
Barxy  and  Patten's  on  the  east  side  of  Saasoae 
street. 
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Alexander  Austin,  \iho   aftervfard  was  a  large 
dry  goods  merchant  on  Montgomexy  street «  had  a 
"bakery  on  Pacific  street,  near  Barry  and  Patten's, 
in  1849  and  1850,  He  did  not  go  into  the  dry 
goods  "buBiness  tmtil  a  cotcple  of  years  later, 
nhen  he  launched  out  in  that  line  of  Inisiness  on 
Saoraaento  street,  west  of  Montgomery.  He  was  one 
of  the  most  prominent  of  the  California  pioneers 
that  hailed  from  '^Caledonia'*,  stem  and  wild," 
"but  was  no  fit  or  proper  exponmt  of  its  vildness. 
He  was  a  most  genial  personage,  was  fond  of  poli- 
tics and  very  popolar,  and  served  two  or  more 
terms  as  Tax  Collector  daring  the  sixties  and 
serenties* 

On  the  saae  hlook  of  Pacific  street,  "between 
Sansome  and  Battery,  Henry  Wetherhee,  the  "big 
Itmher  merchant,  started  his  hasiness  here  in  1850. 
He  subsequently  went  into  partnership  with  A«  V« 
Maopherson  in  the  f  izm  of  Kaepherson  and  Vetheirt)** 
on  Steuart  street. 

James  Patrick  and  Co,,  the  hig  conndssion  firm, 
was  on  Battery  street,  just  off  Pacific. 

But  in  those  days  the  particular  spot  and  gene- 
ral rendesTous  of  that  part  of  town  was  on  the 
Pacific  wharf  itself,  and  especially  the  landing 
stage  at  the  northeast  comer  of  Harin   street. 

There  arrived  and  thence  departed  the  steamers 
of  the  Union  Line  and  the  California  Steam  HaTi- 
gation  Company  for  Sacramento  and  Stockton,  '^conn- 
eoting  at  Stockton  with  li^t-draft  hoats  for 
Marysrille,  Colusa,  Hed  Bluff  and  the  northern  mines." 

The  Union  Line  offices  were  at  the  comer  of 
Pacific  and  Front  streets*  Blchaard  Chenezy,  \idio  later 
prospered  in  mines  and  real  estate,  was  the  agent. 
Their  hest-known  steamers  of  those  splendid  days, 
when  the  railway  was  scaircely  even  a  dream,  were  the 
Confidence,  Captain  David  Yan  Pelt,  father  of  Cap- 
tain David  P.  Van  Pelt,  who  later  "became  pilot  of 
the  Janes  M,  Donahue,  and  the  Wilson  0.  Hant,  Cap- 
tain E.  A.  Poole,  later  Captain  of  the  C.  S.  H. 
Conpany's  famous  steamer  Capital,  which  was  launched 
at  Hunter's  point  in  1865. 
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TSSIOS  LIHE  IS  ABSORBED  IS   lEAL 

The  Union  Lin*  was  absorbed  by  the  California 
Steara  Karigation  Conpansr  in  the  middle  fifties, 
and  for  aaaar  years  thereafter  the  heats  of  the 
latter  oonrpany  vere  queens  of  the  hay  and  river. 

They  inolnded  the  Nev  World,  Captain  Ssa 
Seymoar;  the  Antelope*  commazxded  hy  Captain  Poole 
before  the  Capital  vas  hoilt;  the  Confidence  and 
the  Wilson  &•  Hunt  of  the  absorbed  Union  Line;  the 
Helen  Hensley^  named  after  the  daa^ter  of  Codeoo'- 
dore  Saaoel  J*  Eensleyi  president  of  the  coiBpany* 
and  ooomanded  by  Captain  S.  C*  M.  Chadwick.  Captain 
Chadwiok  later  c<»imanded  the  Chrysopolis,  and  was 
her  Captain  v&.en  he  dropped  dead  the  day  after  the 
neve  of  Linooln'a  assassination  reached  SaiiTraneisco. 
The  J.  BragdoA  was  comaanded  by  Captain  Thoaas  Seely 
in  the  fifties*  and  the  Cornelia  by  Captain  Enoch 
Conklin*  late  of  the  same  cooipany's  steaaer  Julia* 

Fifty  and  sixty  years  ago  all  these  named  were 
as  well  knom  in  San  Tranciaco*  as*  let  u^  say* 
Archbishop  Hanna's  is  today.  The  town  was  nnoh 
sneillci>  than  it  is  now*  to  be  sure*  >diile  the  cap- 
tains of  the  river  boats  were  all  "somebodies.* 

And  many  of  the  old-time  boatmen  were  not  only 
well-known  about  the  lower  «id  of  Pacific  street, 
but  they  afterward  loomed  big  among  their  fellow 
citizens  in  noai-aqaatic  callings. 

The  VThitehall  boats  were  famous  craft  that 
plied  between  the  shipping  and  the  shore*  and  many 
of  the  boatmen  made  bi^  profits.  S<m%  were  soalla- 
wags*  no  doubt*  others  were  splendid  citisens. 

The  boats  themeelves  were  serviceable  sea-goers* 
about  twentyone  feet  long  by  four  and  a  half  feet 
beeoa*  and  would  go  well  under  sail  %hen  the  breese 
favored.  They  had  clipper  steims  that  made  them 
easy  for  steering  and  swift  sailers. 

They  are  now  extinct  as  the  dodo.  As  old  "English 
Jaek'^-one  of  the  last  of  them  to  straggle  against  the 
inroads  of  progress  used  to  say:  Them  d— n  waeeline 
lannohes  druv  *sm  out  of  business." 

Bat  among  the  men  vbo   ran  then  in  the  good  old 
days  were  such  ae  Captain  Charles  P.  Hayo*  afterward 
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pilot,  than  Port  Adiairal  and  eventually  president 
of  the  Hihemia  Bazik.  Then  there  was  a  pleasant 
Iriihrnan^  Patsy  Crowley*  \iho   later  became  Chief 
of  Poliet,  and  itill  another,  J*  W.  Leei,  %dio 
also  haeaaa  Chief  of  Police  and  one  of  the  most 
faaoue  hunters  of  criminals  in  America.  Another 
was  Boh  Cleary;  another.  Captain  Thomas  J«  Knipe, 
the  pilot. 

Many  of  the  men  hecame  pilots*  They  had  intim- 
ate knowled^  of  the  harbor  and  used  often  to  go 
out  beyond  the  heads  in  the  old  Whitehall  boats  to 
pick  up  ships  and  passengers. 

FAMSD  CHAHACTERS  AMCM}  BQATKEN 

^Ihen  a  Whitehall  boatman  got  hold  of  a  party 
of  sailors^  they  were  considered  more  or  less  as 
his  property.  He  introdooed  them  to  the  boarding- 
house  master,  from  yAiom  he  always  got  a  commission, 
and  also  to  other  establishments  vdiere  the  pocket-' 
heaTy  and  genially  disposed  mariner  could  haTS  a 
good  time.  On  that  side,  also,  a  commission  or 
other  douceur  generally  lay.  And  no  boarding-house 
master  or  other  pcunreyor  of  entertainment,  or 
sailors*  raiment,  would  endeavor  to  balk  the  White- 
hall man  of  his  righteous  due  lest  that  Whitehall 
man  should  boycott  him  or  prejudice  fresh  arrirals 
against  him  in  future. 

Not  all  the  boatmen  acquitted  themselves  in 
other  spheres  of  activity  as  successfully  as  thos« 
cited.  But  many  persons  will  ruMmber  old  "Ba»," 
a  shrewd  but  absolutely  illiterate  boatman,  yiho 
died  some  years  ago  leaving  to  his  heirs  a  con- 
siderable number  of  flats  and  other  pieces  of  im- 
proved property,  ^lany,  like  Buzz,  were  known  to 
their  patrons  and  the  water  front  generally  by 
similar  fancy  names.  Old  Activity  was  one  such, 
another  was  Miclsy  Free. 

Then  there  was  ''Had  Shirt,"  the  Hezloan,  %dio 
waf  a  skillful  boatman,  but  a  hard  character,  and 
eventually  got  shot  in  a  struggle  with  Officer 
Charles  0*ireill,  ^dio  was  endeavoring  to  arrest 
him. 

"Solly,"  another  character  of  like  kidney, 
tried  to  bluff  the  mate  of  a  ship  that  he  was 
taJdag  out  to  his  vessel  one  ni^t,  and  lAiolly 
aisnnderttood  his  would-be  victim.  When  he  th- 
reatened to  throw  his  mate  overboard  unless  the 


AAA. 

latter  paid  more  than  the  agreed  fare»  the  mate 
siaply  shot  Mb,  and  that  was  the  end  of  "Solly*" 

Before  leaving  this  subject  of  the  Vftiitehall 
men  and  the  old  landing  on  the  comer  of  Davis 
street  it  mey  not  "be  'mt  of  ^ilace  to  mention  for 
the  information  of  topographers  and  others  that 
a  perfectly  good  Trnt  very  insignificant  copper 
tadk  was  driven  into  one  of  the  holkhead  posts 
adjacent  to  the  stairvfay. 

This  tack,  which  excited  neither  curiosity 
nor  cupidity  on  the  part  of  the  l)eholder,  was  no 
less  than  the  City  Base,  so-colled,  and  nax^d 
the  official  level  of  the  port  as  regarded  the 
mean  point  hetveen  mean  hig^  tide  and  weBSi  lov 
water* 

It  is  disheartening  to  record  that  search  for 
that  historically  priceless  tack  would  now  he 
fruitless*  YoT  lo:  the  wild  ass  rtaas  %diere 
Jaashyd  sleeps*  The  punctual  spot  i^ere  idiiloa 
gleamed  the  City  Base  is  now  a  siritch  on  the 
State  "belt  Hallway* 

Fragrant  memories  of  the  downy  days  on  old 
Pacific  street  were  wafted  into  this  port  the 
other  day  idien  the  Barque  HoLaarin  arrived  here 
with  her  cargo  of  shanghaied  salmon  Packers* 

Pacific  street  was  the  well  and  spring-head 
of  that  romantic  industry— the  fons  et  origo  mali* 
The  sailors*  hoarding-houses  faced  the  water  front 
on  the  lower  section  of  that  thoroo^ifare,  and 
thither  mariners  congregated  from  all  the  Seven 
Seas* 

It  was  the  ambition  of  every  eailorman  yiao 
then  reached  these  Golden  SOiores  to  remain  here 
and  acquire  a  huge  fortune  as  a  miner*  While  ac- 
quiring the  necessary  infoxmation  for  attaining 
this  desirable  end,  he  was  customarily  made  drank 
or  hlackjacked  into  somnolence,  and  in  that  con- 
dition was  taken  out  to  a  ship  hy  the  shanghai 
men  and  returned  to  his  natural  condition  in  life 
as  a  wanderer  on  the  hlue  water* 
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First  aaiong  the  establishmentf  to  acquira 
renoim  In  the  calling  vas  that  of  ''Shanghai* 
^lly,  at  Ho.  33  Pacific  street,  on  the  soath 
aide,  'between  Druiom  and  Davis  streets. 

The  tidt-vater  flowed  under  the  premises, 
and  there  was  a  trap  door  in  the  floor  of  the 
•aloon—the  general  rendezvoas  of  the  gaests 
and  "home  away  from  home''  of  erery  sailors* 
hoarding-house  • 

Kelly  never  resorted  to  the  crude  method 
of  the  hlaokjack  %diich  later  hecame  poprolar 
among  his  ri'vials  and  annlators. 

Ilhan  a  shipauMter  applied  to  hin  for  a 
crew  and  no  roltinteers  ware  available  on  the 
water  front  he  simply  hegailed  a  namher  of  elig- 
ihle  hands  within  the  ever-open  door  of  his  sal- 
oon and  genially  entertained  them  with  a  mixture 
of  heer  and  schnapps  %diioh  was  peculiarly  att- 
ractive to  the  palate  of  the  normal  mariner. 

This  mixture  was  occasionally  "doped"  with 
some  powerful  narcotic. 

iVnyhow  Kelly  always  got  his  friends  asleep 
before  shanghai ng  them.  As  soon  as  the  required 
sootber  ware  considered  "dead  to  the  world,"  the 
trapdoor  in  the  floor  was  opened,  the  inanimate 
men  rolled  over  its  hrink  into  the  hoat  that 
waited  helow.  Vlhen  subsequently  they  recovered 
their  wits  they  were  being  belabored  into  ac- 
tivity by  the  mate  of  some  windjammer  on  its  way 
to  China  or  around  the  Horn. 

Probably  the  most  wonderful  achievement  re- 
corded of  that  distinguished  crimp  was  Shanfjhal 
Kelly's  picnic,  the  memory  of  which  ia  still 
cherished  on  the  water  front. 

There  were  three  clipper  ships  waiting  for 
ortws  outside  the  Heads.  All  had  evil  reputations 
for  their  treatment  of  foremast  hands,  and  one  of 
then,  the  Reefer,  t^s  the  most  notorious  "hell 
ship"  sailing  out  of  New  Toxk.  These  facts  being 
widely  known,  no  hands  could  be  secured  for  love 
or  money.  But  the  shippers  knew  Kelly  and  had 
naA»   it  worth  his  \diile  to  save  the  situation  for 
them.  And  Keii^^  never  failed. 
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One  morning  the  old  paddle  \dieel  ttig  Gtoliath 
steaaed  up  and  moored  at  the  vhaxt   opposite  the 
hoarding-house* 

i^Boys,"  said  Kelly  to  the  crowd  of  idling 
seamen  he  had  lured  to  the  har,  "this  is  my  hirth- 
day  and  I*m  going  on  a  picnic  down  to  Alriso. 
Toa*ve  all  heen  spending  good  money  in  my  place 
and  now  its  my  turn  to  stand  treat.  I'm  going  to 
ship  a  few  barrels  of  heer  and  a  keg  of  redr-eye 
on  the  old  Goliath,  Aay^  of  Tuse  as  would  like  to, 
come  along  and  help  punish  'em;  sure,  cdM  along, 
and  it's  welcome  you  he  as  the  flowers  in  May." 

Everybody  piled  on  hoard  the  Goliath,  and  the 
old  tug  nosed  ahout  south  and  chuggled  down  the 
hay  to  Alviso, 

And  Kelly  was  as  good  as  his  word*  There  nas 
"drink  to  ham,"  and  erezy  man  welcome  to  his 
fill*  Every  drink  was  "doped"  to  the  limit,  and 
hefore  the  son  of  noon  smiled  down  on  the  shores 
of  Alviso  eTezy  one  of  Kelly's  pickniokers  was 
fast  asleep. 

The  good  ship  Goliath  turned  ahout  again  and 
made  all  speed  for  the  Heads*  Three  full  crews, 
every  man  fast  asleep,  were  slung  on  hoard  the 
clippers.  And  that  was  the  end  of  Shanghai 
Kelly's  picnic.  That  was  in  the  fall  of  1868, 
^at  hefore  Grant's  election. 

Shanghai  Kelly  was  not  the  only  Kelly  on  the 
heach  there  or  there  ahouts*  There  was  Dick  Kelly, 
the  carpenter,  on  Pacific  street,  near  Battery; 
Tom  Kdlly,  of  the  steamer  Senator,  and  Tom  Kelly 
of  the  eteazoer  Pacific,  and  "Eed  Shirt**  Kelly, 
the  most  famous  Tom  Kelly  of  the  three,  \dio  was 
a  well-known  Whitehall  hoatman. 

Bat  i^ien  "Red  Shirt"  Toa  Kelly  passed  oat 
of  the  chrysalis  stage  and  heeasw  a  pilot  it 
transpired  that  his  name  was  not  Tom  Kelly  at 
all,  hut  Tom  Barher->-Oommddore  Tom  Barber, 
Admiral  of  the  ?ort,  head  of  the  Pilot  Comis* 
sion,  one  of  our  hig  citixens,  who  has  left  a 
worthy  name  and  a  worthy  family  to  sustain  it, 
was  once  Imown  to  all  Pacific  street  as  Bid  Shirt 
Kelly. 
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AVOTBXR  SUCCESS  AHOS&  CRIMPS 

N«zt  door  to  Shanghai  Kelly's  place,  at  No. 
35  Pacific  street,  was  the  estahlishment  of  Jissny 
Laflin,  an  IrishMia  and  a  most  sucoessfol  oriarp. 
His  partner  vas  an  Englishman  named  Boh  Pinner, 
\iho   was  a  connoisseur  and  a  specialist  in  his 
profession.  In  the  euphemioos  diction  of  the  water 
front  he  was  "hell  for  idialers." 

vnialing  cruises  were  not  much  sou^t  after  hy 
foremast  hands  in  those  days.  The  perils  were 
great,  the  hardships  intolerable.  But  old  Cap  Boh 
Pinner  knew  how  to  soothe  a  prospective  Tictim 
into  the  proper  frame  of  mind,  so  that  he  never 
knew  the  ache  or  pain  until  he  awoke  one  night 
far  out  at  sea  in  the  malodorous  foc'sle  of  a 
whaler. 

Many  a  stout  ex-sailorman,  who  subsequently 
hecaae  a  prominent  citisen,  stowed  away  in 
Laflin's  i^en  he  first  deserted  his  hooker  in 
San  Trancisco  harhor. 

Fred  Henslty,  nov  a  trustee  of  Daly  City, 
found  his  first  welcome  in  San  Francisco  ^en 
he  dodged  into  Laflin's  one  ni^t  in  1861. 

(reorge  Ruben's  hoardin^hoose  for  Qeroaa 
sailors  was  next  door  west  of  Laflin's,  axid 
next  door  to  it  was  Mathev  Tyaaoiscovitch's 
coffee-house,  a  highly  popular  place  of  its 
kind.  When  Mathew's  son  grew  up  and  entered 
TaoDLssig's  wholesale  liquor  house  on  Sansone  st- 
reet. Just  south  of  Pacific,  as  bookkeeper,  he 
Judiciously  Americanised  his  patronym  by  cutting 
it  down  into  Frank. 

Next  door  to  Fraaciscovitoh  was  Oarzy  Hopper's 
saloon,  a  well-known  place,  \^se  English  bar- 
tender, Billy  Thomas,  had  a  nodding  acquaintanc« 
with  every  living  soul  on  Pacific  street.  And 
next  door  to  Garry  Hopper's,  on  Davis  street, 
was  the  old  Harbor  Police  Station,  of  \diidh  Cap- 
tain Len  Guion  was  the  Chief.  Larry  Selinger  and 
William  Coulter,  idiose  son  is  now  v^iarfinger, 
were  among  his  old-time  officers.  They  all  had 
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to  !>•  stout  and  fearleai.  Captain  Andrew  Dunltr*7 
ruled  there  in  later  years. 

Some  of  the  most  sensational  crimes  of  the 
early  days  were  perpetrated  within  the  hailiwidk 
of  the  Harhor  Police  Station.  Bad  men  gathered 
there  from  evezy  comer  of  the  world.  Thereforot 
the  officers  assigned  thither  had  to  he  quick 
with  their  hands  and  quick  with  their  guns.  Some- 
times one  woruld  he  hrought  face  to  face  with 
death  hefore  he  had  time  to  draw  a  gun. 

POLICBGBIT  CASHT  T^SftTES   lU  DAU&ER 

In  view  of  that  contingency,  it  was  customary 
for  officers  to  carry  knives  in  their  "breast  poc- 
kets. 

One  ni^t  Sesigeant  Tom  Longford  heard  a  strange 
noise  in  a  second-hand  store  on  the  south  side  of 
Pacific  street  ahout  mid%ffiy  hetween  Dromm  and  Davis 
streets.  He  entered  the  place  cautiously,  it  wm 
ahsolutely  dark  inside,  and  \AisX   light  came  from 
the  door  was  hehind  him. 

Before  he  could  see  anything  else,  a  aan  sprang 
up,  and  a  pistol  hlazed  past  his  ear. 

Instinctively,  instantly,  Longford  drew  his 
knife,  and  slashed  outwards  as  he  drew  it,  with 
the  stroke  of  the  Japanese  Samurai.  His  assailant 
dropped  like  a  log.  There  was  no  gasp,  no  snirxmir. 
Longford  struck  a  light. 

At  his  feet  lay  a  man  with  his  head  practic- 
ally sTfured  from  his  hody. 

The  Panout  mail  hoats  anlved  at  and  departed 
from  the  Pacific  wharf  in  the  original  pioneer  days, 
and  in  Soule*s  "Annals  of  San  Francisco**  half  a 
chapter  is  devoted  to  describing  the  seme  at  the 
departure  of  the  Brother  Jonathan,  vhieh  then  car- 
ried the  mails  and  passengers  hy  the  Penama  route. 

The  Brother  Jonathan  and  the  Pacific  suhsequently 
were  put  on  the  Portland  run  hy  the  California  Steam 
Navigation  Company. 
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On  July  30,  1865,  the  Birother  Jonathan,  when 
losided  with  passengers  from  San  Francisco,  struck 
a  rock  twenty-five  miles  north  of  Crescent  City 
and  all  on  hoard  except  f  ourtoen  men  and  one  wo- 
manj  ««r«  drovaied.  Brigadier-General  Wright  and 
James  Nishet,  editor  of  the  Bulletin,  were  among 
those  lost. 

At  that  time  there  was  a  colored  man  named 
Janet  Brown,  \dio  conducted  a  livery  stahle  at 
Sansome  and  Washington  streets,  and  ^o  saw  fit 
to  go  north  by  the  Brother  Jonathan,  He  had 
hoarded  the  steamer  and  was  sitting  unohtrusively 
in  his  honk  %Aien  certain  representatives  of  the 
law  came  on  hoard  and  haled  hln  away  on  hehailf  of 
certain  creditors  to  whom  he  had  omitted  making 
any  formal  adieox.  His  son.  Buck  Brown,  sixbsequently 
conducted  a  variety  hall  on  the  north  side  of  Paci- 
fic street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell,  and  used  to 
relate  id.th  great  gusto  his  father's  escape  from 
drowning  throu^  the  providential  ministry  of  the 
officers  of  the  law. 

'^Herah  see  sieh  niggah  luck,  gennelaent"  he 
would  eay.  "Hevah  see  sioh  niggah  luck  as  my  ole 
man's:" 

The  Oakland  ferxgr,  at  well  as  the  Sonoma  and 
Santa  Eota  hoatt,  tailed  from  the  comer  of  Davit 
and  Pacific  streett  long  after  the  Pacific  Mail 
tteamert  had  gone  touth  of  Mazket  ttreet,  and  when 
the  Sacramento  and  Stockton  hoats  moved  to  the 
Broadway  wharf. 

George  Goes  was  tuperintexident  of  the  ferries 
in  the  siztiet.  The  Vathoe,  El  Capitan  and  Louise 
were  among  the  first  hoatt  on  the  line. 

Alfred  A.  Cohen  was  superintendent  of  the  Alar> 
■eda  ferry,  ^diich  originally  sailed  from  Broadway 
and  Bavis  ttreet,  hut  subsequently  cane  to  Pacific 
street. 

The  ferryboat  Oakland  of  today  used  formerly  to 
leave  the  Pacific  street  wharf  for  Sacramento  and 
Stockton.  She  wat  then  the  California  Stean  Navi- 
gation Company' t  tteaaer  Chrytopolls,  Captain  Chad* 
wick,  and  held  the  speed  record  of  the  river,  with 
the  run  from  Stockton  to  San  Francisco  in  five  hourt 
and  a  quarter. 
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PRESENT  FERKI  BOBS  AHOTHER  HAMS 

The  Oaklazid  and  Alamada  ferries  Qoved  to  the 
foot  of  Market  street  in  May,  1875,  v^en  the  Saa- 
sallto  feiry  mored  from  Melggs  wharf  to  the  foot 
of  Pacific  street. 

It  1b  said  the  San  Francisco  hay  ferryboats 
are  the  safest  footholds  on  this  earth  so  far  at 
accidents  are  oonoemed.  In  the  last  three  dec- 
ades only  three  passengers  haye  lost  their  lives 
through  such  accident  st  hut  on  July  4,  1868,  a 
sad  fatality  occured  when  the  Italian  Benevolent 
Society's  picnic  was  returning  to  the  Pacific 
street  wharf  from  its  outing  in  Oakland. 

The  hroad  gang  plank  at  the  Oakland  landing 
slipped  as  the  crush  of  x>assengerB  was  at  its 
densest,  and  scores  of  aerrar-makert  were  precipi- 
tated into  the  hay.  Seventeen  were  drowned  and 
agonising  sights  were  witnessed.  The  hodies  of 
three  women  were  recovered  elapsed  in  an  insepar- 
ahle  emhraoe.  One  Italian  lad.  Carlo  Gagnlnonlni, 
■wan  oat  and  saved  four  women,  one  after  the  other; 
then  he  swam  for  the  fifth.  She  clutched  him  and 
hoth  were  drowned. 

The  tragedy  created  the  most  profound  sen- 
sation ever  known  on  Pacific  street,  whither  thou- 
sands flocked  when  the  calazaity  heeaae  known.  A 
public  subscription  was  raised  for  a  moxnaaent  to 
Carlo  Oagninonlnl,  \Aio   was  only  24  when  he  met  his 
heroic  death. 

Across  the  way  from  the  ferxy  landing  on  Davis 
street  was  John  Trl^s*  hook  and  news  standr-the 
pioneer  of  all  San  Francisco's  ferry  news  standi. 
Beside  it,  at  the  comer  of  Pacific  street,  was 
Tom  Dclan's  fruit  stand,  another  pioneer  estahlish- 
aent  that  prevlsloned  the  patronage  of  the  oommtr 
ters  of  a  later  age. 
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No  sketch  of  Pacific  street  in  the  early 
days,  howerer  cursory  in  tone  or  nebulous  in 
outline  a  could  be  regarded  as  reflecting  the 
life  and  color  of  those  times  did  it  fail  to 
mention  the  Pig-Pushers. 

These  pig-pashers  were  hardy  and  active 
men,  sin^e-ninded  of  purpose  and  stentorian 
of  voicet  yAi09%  Tooation  it  was  to  reoeiTe 
the  pigs  that  were  landed  fr(nn  the  up-country 
boats  and  induct  them  as  best  they  could  from 
the  porclnely  uncongenial  atmosphere  of  the 
wharf  to  the  scene  of  their  ultimate  apotheo- 
sis in  Butchertown. 

When  Butchertown  was  over  Black  point  way, 
the  pigs  were  escorted  thither  along  the  whole 
original  line  of  Pacific  street.  In  later  days 
the  herds  were  conveyed  but  a  little  distance 
tip  that  hi^way,  and  thence,  by  devious  and 
varying  routes,  southward  into  the  mysterious 
distances  of  the  Potrero. 

Like  Uncle  Sam's  marines,  today,  the  real 
pig-pushers  were  regarded  as  aorphibious  in 
their  calling.  No  less  authority  than  Captain 
Nicholson,  of  the  Steamship  Alexander  Donean, 
used  to  assure  every  fresh  member  of  his  crew 
thats  *If  you  can't  drive  pigs,  you'll  never 
make  a  sailor:''  And,  if  Captain  Nicholson  did 
not  understand  such  matters,  i4xo  didT 

In  the  days  of  the  &oodall  Perkins  boats, 
the  Bonita,  the  Newport  and  the  Santa  Cruz, 
as  well  as  the  Alexander  Duncan,  were  all  Joint- 
ly renowned  as  hog  carriers.  In  fact  it  was  a 
common  expression,  when  a  squealing  herd  of  the 
aaiaals  was  seen  on  the  way  to  slaughter,  to 
na^t   "There  goes  another  gang  of  Goodall 
Pexkins'  deeb-'paseeagerst'' 

Each  pig-pusher  carried  a  long  stock-whip 
axid  was  attended  by  a  pig  dog.  With  the  former- 
it  was  the  pig-pusher's  common  boast-he  could 
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fliok  ajiy  recalcitrant  hog  In  a  droTS  of  a 
hundred  porkers*  and,  if  necessary,  flick 
off  aziy  selected  ear.  Such  necessity,  hoir- 
STer,  was  rare;  hecause  swine  were  generally 
aaenahle  to  the  mere  crack  of  the  \ihl-p, 
assisted  hy  the  harking  of  the  intelligent 
dog,  and  the  stentorian  hellowisg  of  the  pig- 
pusher. 

Some  of  the  dogs  were  of  a  near-collie 
hreed.  Others  were  Just  dogs-yellow  dogs— 
hut  of  deep  sagacity  in  the  ways  of  pigs,  and 
their  perversities • 

Academic  honors  were  not  essential  to  pig- 
pushing,  hut  the  men  of  that  vocation  were 
pleasing  and  picturesque  to  look  upon  as,  in 
red  shirts,  slouch  hats  and  i^eg-top  pants, 
they  convoyed  their  herds  along  Davis  and 
Pacific  streets. 

Some  of  th«a  suhsequently  achieved  dis- 
tinction in  other  walks  of  life.  Joe  King 
hecame  a  Supervisor.  Aleck  McPherson-hetter 
known  as  "Brick^— developed  into  a  prise- 
fighter,  Johnny  Masio,  the  hest  known  repre- 
sentative of  the  Italian  colony  in  the  husi- 
ness,  never  abandoned  it,  and  transmitted  its 
secrets  to  his  son  and  heir,  vdio  is  now  one 
of  the  greatest  living  eacponents  of  its  my- 
steries. 

RBSTADRAaT  IS  MEETING  PLACE 

Hendrick*8  restaurant,  on  the  south  side 
of  Pacific  street,  between  T>rwam  and  Davis, 
was  the  meal-tixoe  rendesvous  of  these  eamesi 
men.  It  was  a  deservedly  popular  resort  among 
the  water  front  men  and  mill  estployes  there- 
abouts, and  it  was  no  uncommcm  thing  to  have 
400  patrons  there  in  a  day. 
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Th«  pig-paahers,  however,  thou^  the  most 
oonspleuoui  feature  of  Faoifio  street  from  a 
booolic  point  of  view  %fer«  not  the  sole  re- 
presentatires  of  the  sobseqiaently  incoiBpetf»- 
T>le  agricultural  interests  of  this  State  along 
the  line  of  that  historic  thoroo^ifare. 

On  the  southeast  comer  of  Pacific  and 
Hason  streets  was  the  auuision  occupied  by  James 
Xing  of  William,  \iho  was  murdered  in  1856  lay 
James  P*  Casey,  foramen  of  old  Craseent  ISngina 
No.  10. 

Casey  vas  hanged  "by  the  Vigilantes  simolt- 
aaaausly  with  Charles  Cora.  James  King  of 
William  died  in  an  office  in  the  Washington 
hlook,  Either  he  had  heen  carried  after  the 
crime:  "^t  was  Imried  from  his  home  on  Pacific 
street. 

Subsequently  the  house  was  taken  by  Colonel 
John  Quincy  Adams  Warren,  fotmder  and  editor  of 
the  California  Tarmer,  >^ich  he  established 
during  the  early  fifties  and  >^ich  was  for  many 
years  the  leading  agricultural  journal  on  the 
Coast. 

Hence  it  occured  that,  apart  from  and  in- 
dependently of  the  pig-pushers.  Pacific  street 
became  famous  as  a  mecoa  for  persons  of  bucolio 
knowledge  and  interests.  The  Warren  home  also 
became  a  center  of  literary  endaafor  and  was 
also  the  haven  ^diere-in  many  sufferers  of  the 
gentler  sex  came  to  seek  relief  from  their  ail- 
ments at  the  hands  of  Mrs.  Warren. 

Mrs.  Lissie  Wiley  Warren,  H.  D.,  "Electri- 
cian and  Hydropathist,*  was  editress  of  the 
lady's  page  of  the  California  Fairner.  On  that 
page  Mrs*  Warren's  "Bygienic  Haceipts  for 
Cooking**  foxnad  a  feature  that  vied  in  popular- 
ity with  the  articles  on  needlewoxic,  original 
peams,  etc.,  that  \fere  then  eagerly  perused  by 
ehaming  readers  in  the  agricultiurel  districts. 
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Some  of  her  hygienic  vieva  clashed  with  the 
connonly  accepted  canons  of  gastronooqr  at  that 
period  I  as  for  exanrplet 

TOMATOES,  RAW— Hay  he  eaten  at  desired,  with 
sugar  or  cream,  hut  never  with  rinegar. 

Colonel  Adams  subsequently  foundedand  devoted 
all  his  energies  to  the  California  Vine*  Wool  and 
Stock  Joiimal,  while  his  son,  J.  L*  L«  I*.  Warren, 
continued  the  California  Farmer. 

Mrs*  Warren  did  not  confine  her  edooational 
activities  to  the  ladies*  page  of  the  Farmer.  In 
an  advertisement  published  in  that  paper  she  ex- 
plained her  hroader  purpose: 

Mrs.  >terren  proposes  to  teach  her  patrons  the 
means  of  attaining  and  preserving  health,  rather 
than  the  usual  practice  of  physicians  of  doctoring 
the  sick. 

Water  and  electricity  were  the  agents  yAnBT^by 
this  desideratum  was  attained,  and  Mrs.  Warren 
made  arrangements  with  families  hy  the  year.  She 
was  decades  ahead  of  her  time  in  the  application 
of  electricity  as  a  therapeutic  agent. 

SQAFMAESaS  MEN  OF  GBEAT  S2SO0R0X 

Across  the  way  from  the  Warrens,  in  a  house 
of  a  very   similar  type— two-storied  and  pea3c>- 
roofed— was  the  residence  of  Governor  Henry  H. 
Hai^t  at  the  time  of  his  election  to  the 
gubernatorial  chair  in  1867. 

On  the  northwest  comer,  or  very  near  it,  was 
JaiMs  P.  ]]yer*s  soap  factory.  And  Governor  Eai^t, 
having  sensitive  olfactory  nerves,  did  not  enjoy 
its  proximity.  Therefore,  heing  an  attorney,  he 
drew  up  a  c(»!iplaint  which  was  duly  laid  before  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  and  wherein  it  wsmb  set  forth 
that  the  proximity  of  a  soap  factory  was  a  menace 
to  public  health. 
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Eyer  was  a  colored  man,  a  great  "big,   hoiking, 
good-natured  Goliath,  and  the  emhodiment  of  phjr- 
flical  perfection  tinder  a  dax4c  skin.  But  in  riev 
of  the  general  status  of  colored  people  in  those 
days,  0-oTemor  Hai^t  asstmed  that  there  would 
he  no  difficulty  in  securing  the  remoTal  of  his 
factory. 

Therein,  however,  the  astute  attorney  erred. 

Senator  Jack  ?ay  also  had  his  soap  works  in 
the  Tlcinity,  on  Chestnut  street  ahove  Mason. 
George  loicy  was  another  soap  maxnifacturer  who 
foresaw  in  the  r«DOTal  of  I^r*s  factory  a  simi- 
lar fate  for  hit  own  %fork8  on  B«ckie  street.  All 
three  were  giants  soBoag  men  and  the  exuberant 
•mhodiment  of  health  in  every  respect. 

When  I]yer*s  case  was  hrou^t  hefore  the 
Supervisors,  Senator  I^  appeared  with  Dyer  and 
^*ucy. 

"Soap-making  a  menace  to  public  health, 
gentlemenT"  he  exclaiiMd.  ''Why,  soap-making  is 
hetter  than  all  the  sanitariums  in  the  worlds 
Look  at  me,  will  you-^ae,  that  has  heen  soap- 
making  for  a  score  of  years:  Look  at  my  friend 
Lucy,  here:  Look  at  Jimmy  Syers* 

And  Dyer's  case  was  won* 

Pacific  street,  as  hefore  stated,  was  the 
only  through  thoroughfare  running  east  and  west 
at  that  side  of  San  Francisco.  Therefore  it,  with 
its  contiguous  thoroughfares,  was  from  the  first 
a  chosen  site  for  fire  engine-houses. 

Old  Crescent  engine.  Ho.  10,  was  organised 
on  Ohio  street.  Just  off  Pacific,  in  November, 
1853,  by  Jaoes  P.  Casey,  James  ^erhert,  Charlet 
Bachman,  L«  M.  Byrne,  J.  Hawes  Davis  and  others, 
with  Herbert  as  foreaan. 

Janes  Oasey  succeeded  Herbert  as  foreman, 
and  was  acting  in  that  capacity  when  he  mardered 
Jaaes  King  of  William  in  May,  1856,  and  was 
hanged  therefor  by  the  Vigilantes,  as  before 
stated. 

After  the  hanging  he  was  "waked"  in  the  eng- 
ine-house, i&ieh  was  then  in  an  elegant  granite 
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and  "brick  Imildin^  on  the  north  side  of  Pacific 
street,  "between  Montgomeiy  and  Kearny.  And  it 
vas  a  great  wake.  The  funeral  vas  also  very  in- 
posing,  8Uid  the  cortege  that  followed  it  to  the 
Mission  Dolores  was  one  of  the  most  remarkable 
that  ever  followed  a  hanged  man's  "body  to  the 
gray*.  His  tombstone  hears  the  motto,  "May  Ood 
Forgive  My  Persecutors," 

Herhert  again  became  Foreman  on  Casey's 
death.  He  was  succeeded  by  William  Free,  \AiO 
subsequently  woiked  for  many  years  in  the  Cor- 
poration Yard  and  vihose  son  also  belonged  to 
the  Fire  Bepariment,  Francis  Sxrans  followed 
Free,  and  he  was  tueeeeded  by  Charles  MoCann, 
iiAio  \#aB  foreman  when  the  Volunteer  7ire  Depart- 
ment was  taken  orer  by  the  S,  F,  F,  D,  in  1836, 
Chen  the  old  Crescent  Engine  Conpany,  Ho,  10, 
beeaae  Hose  Coiapany,  No,  4,  and  moved  to  the 
east  side  of  Stockton  street,  bet^raen  Lombard 
and  Greenwich, 

SlBoltaneoasly,  Ho,  1  Engine  in  the  n«v 
dex)artment  was  established  on  the  south  side 
of  Jackson  street,  between  Montgomery  and  Eeaxny, 
with  W,  0,  T,  &aith  as  foreman  and  Sam  Hainey, 
subsequently  political  boss  of  the  town,  as  his 
assistant, 

}j:boii]e  house  is  lao^se  moved 

A  couple  of  years  later  when  Sam  Eainey  had 
began  to  get  a  good  grip  on  the  political  situai- 
ti<m  and  was  eoDbining  the  offices  of  policeman 
and  Fire  Coondssioner  in  his  or«i  person,  ITo,  1 
Engine  was  mored  to  the  south  side  of  Pacific 
street,  opposite  Ohio  street,  %^ere  it  flourished 
for  many  years. 

The  old  granite  and  brick  building  of  Crescent 
Engine  Company  later  was  developed  into  the  Diana 
beer  Hall,  a  typical  Barbazy  Coast  establishment 
presided  over  by  "Cowboy  Nag,"  a  big  slob  of  a 
good-natured  dive  proprietress,  i^o  always  affected 
a  sailor's  bloase  as  eaiblsaatic  of  her  eq:aestriaa 
sobriquet. 
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SansoiM  Hook  and  Laddtr  Compaay  ^o«  S—tho 
aristoerat  of  all  th«  old  voltmteor  coopaai**- 
was  on  Montgomery  gtr«et,  between  Pacific  and 
Jaokson.  Its  bailding  alone  coat  $40,000,  a 
vast  8tra  in  those  days,  and  the  famiture  $5000 
mors*  Its  library  vas  the  finest  in  the  city. 

Pacific  Engine  No.  8  was  organized  in  1853 
with  headquarters  on  Front  street,  south  of  Paci- 
fic, Init  subsequently  moved  to  the  north  side  of 
Jackson  street,  between  Front  and  Davis. 

Vigilant  Engine  Ho.  9  was  established  in 
1852  on  the  west  side  of  Stockton  street,  between 
Pacific  and  Broadway,  and  afterward  b^caiM  Steamer 
No.  5  in  the  paid  Fire  Department. 

In  the  later  sixties.  Hose  Company  No.  3  was 
for  a  while  on  the  north  side  of  Pacific  street, 
between  Jones  and  Leavenworth,  with  Hubert  D. 
Claffey  as  forenan.  Then  it  was  transferred  into 
No.  8  Engine  Company,  %diich  in  1876  was  moved  up 
the  street  to  the  block  between  Folk  and  VanNess 
avenue. 

In  April,  1877,  No.  4  Trcusk  Company  was  org- 
anized in  the  former  quarters  of  No.  8  Engine. 
No.  4  Track  was  moved  up  to  the  same  building  as 
No.  8  Engine,  and  No.  3  Chemical  was  established 
in  the  old  stand  between  Jones  and  Leavenworth 
streets.  There  is  nothing  there  now. 

Back  in  the  early  seventies  a  black  cloud  of 
misfortune  fell  over  No.  3  Engine  Company  on  one 
sunny  Sabbath  mom,  which  left  behind  it  a  sorry 
trail  of  dark  disgrace  and  one  or  two  dismissals. 

It  happened  that  Jack  Tyrrell  and  some  of  the 
other  boys  were  hanging  around  in  front  of  the 
engine-house  that  morning,  %dth  nothing  to  do  but 
spin  yams  and  think  of  fon.  Jack  Tyrrell,  it 
%rill  be  remembered,  afterward  beeame  State  Senator 
and  enjoyed  hi^  repute  as  "The  Oray  Eagle"  of 
oratory. 

The  hay-hoist  that  hung  from  a  crane  over  the 
engine-house  loft  was  hanging  down,  when  along 
oame  a  police  officer  who  inquired  what  in  thunder 
it  was  hanging  down  for  over  the  sidewalk,  obstruc- 
ting the  traffic. 
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POLICSMAK  HOISTSD  TO  MA2S  HOLIBAI 

Jack  Tyrrell  and  hie  friend  offered  to  thow 
Mm.  In  a  trice  they  had  traesed  the  officer  and 
9Mims  hla  Into  the  hoist.  Then  up  they  ran  him, 
like  a  bale  of  hay»  and  for  an  hour  or  more  they 
did  hay  drill  with  that  officer,  hie  squeals  re- 
sounding far  and  wide  oyer  the  adjacent  housetops. 

It  was  in  1879,  however,  that  the  most  famous 
episode  oeoured  In  the  history  of  No.  4  Track. 

An  alarm  came  In  one  day  from  the  comer  of 
Dapont  and  Washing  on  streets.  In  Chinatown.  G-eo- 
rge  Amos,  the  driver*  was  at  dinner,  hut  Gregory 
Rohlnson,  the  assistant  foreman,  sprang  to  his 
seat  on  the  hox,  with  Bart  ley  Jones  at  the  tiller 
and  the  rest  of  the  hoys  Joiplng  where  they  could. 

When  an  alazm  rang,  the  horses  were  trained 
to  troi  under  the  harness,  vhloh  hang  In  place  In 
front  of  the  truck,  and  was  sna^)ped  Into  position 
In  a  couple  of  seconds. 

Hohlnson  snapped  the  collars,  but  forgot  to 
put  the  bits  In  the  horses*  mouths.  Then*  Whlss: 
Clang:  the  truck  took  the  road  and  tore  hell-bent 
fo]^leather-down  the  hill  to  Chinatown. 

When  they  realised  that  the  bits  were  out.  It 
was  too  late  to  do  anything.  Robinson  held  his 
seat  and  clanged  the  gong,  Jones  stuck  to  the  til- 
ler. 

Roaring  and  ramping  down  Pacific  street  tore 
truck  and  horses.  Nothing  could  stop  them.  Tragedy 
biased  ahead.  The  crew  flung  themselves  off  one  by 
one  and  all  got  damaged.  But  Robinson  and  Jones 
stuck  to  their  posts,  and  eventually  pulled  up  the 
truck  opposite  Bottlemeler*s  famous  old  saloon  on 
the  comer  of  Keamy  and  Pacific  streets. 

««r  16.  1920. 

Every  reasonable  endeavor  Is  made  to  avoid 
repetition  in  the  course  of  these  articles.  Untoir- 
ard  clroumstanees,  however,  seem  to  Justify  a  sec- 
ond reference  to  the  Immortal  picnic  given  to  his 
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sailor  friends  "by  Shajoghai  Kelly,  from  the  Paolfic- 
■treet  vhetrf ,  about  half  a  eentorj  ago* 

Kelly,  it  will  he  recalled,  took  the  marine! 
out,  oflteneihly  for  a  trip  to  Alrieo,  on  the  old 
paddle<-itfheel  tug  Goliath.  He  made  them  hopelessly 
drunk,  then  steamed  outside  the  heads  with  them 
and  shipped  them  as  crevs  on  three  ocean  hound 
clippers. 

The  episode  stands  as  the  greatest  achieyement, 
the  opus  magnus,  of  Shanghai  Kelly^— -himself  the 
Napoleon  of  his  kind. 

It  is  a  long  cry  from  Kelly's  picnic  to  the 
Burton  Abstract  and  Title  Company  of  Detroit;  bat 
from  the  president  of  that  institution  oodms  a 
call— inspired  by  his  perusing  the  account  of  Kel* 
ly*s  pienie— and  perhaps  there  exists  some  other 
re  »r  of  the  Chronicle  vho  may  be  able  to  respond 

to  xt. 

i^ong  the  packets  that  used  to  sail  from  the 
Facifio*street  >«harf  in  the  early  days  amid  such 
scenes  as  those  so  grpphieally  descrihed  by  Souls 
in  his  Axmals  of  San  ^nincisco,  vas  a  steamer 
called  the  Yankee  Blade. 

On  October  1,  1854,  she  left  for  Panama  with 
nearly  1000  souls  on  board.  Other  thousands  cheer- 
ed themselves  hoarse  in  bidding  them  faretiell  and 
godspeed. 

Nov  it  is  timely  to  quote  the  letter  of  Clar- 
ence M.  Burton,  the  president  of  the  title  ooiapaziy 
above  mentioned! 

Early  during  the  evening  of  the  same  day  she 
vas  wrecked  on  a  rock  near  Point  Concepcion,  %rest 
of  Santa  Barbara. 

There  were  more  than  900  passengers  on  board, 
and  naz^  of  them  were  drowned. 

In  the  early  evsnlnst  in  response  to  alan 
bells  and  signals,  the  tug  Goliath  came  alongside 
and  took  off  as  many  of  the  passengers  as  she 
could  carry. 

Those  of  the  remainder  who  could  do  so  reached 
the  mainland  in  the  ship's  boats. 
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'*One  boat,  ooxomandad  "by  the  second  mate,  oap-> 
sised  In  the  surf  and  ei^teen  of  its  passengers 
Wire  droimed. 

"Half  of  the  Yankee  Blade  cracked  off  and 
sank  out  of  sl^t  before  9  o'clock  that  ni^it{ 
but  the  other  half  remained  on  the  rock  until  2 
o'clock  next  morning,  when  it,  too,  slid  off  its 
perch  into  deep  water  and  disappeared. 

'*In  addition  to  its  passengers,  the  vessel 
carried  a  large  amount  of  gold  that  returning  min- 
ers were  taking  back  to  their  Eastern  homes*  Kearly 
all  of  it  was  lost. 

^}ty  father  azid  mothei^-Dr.  Charles  S.  Barton, 
and  Mrs.  Burton— iBQr  elder  brother  and  sQrself  con- 
stituted our  famil^,  and  ws  were  all  sayed. 

'^My  people  who  reached  the  land  found  only  a 
broken  coast;  but  they  managed  to  live  on  whatever 
they  were  able  to  pick  up  on  the  shore  and  \&x&t 
floated  in  to  them  from  the  wreck. 

"They  thus  subsisted  for  ten  days,  when  they 
were  taken  back  by  this  same  old  tug,  Goliath,  on 
her  return  trip  to  San  Francisco. 

"It  seems  hardly  conceivable  that  I  am  the 
only  survivor  of  this  wrecks  yet  so  far  I  have 
been  unable  to  find  any  other. 

"I  have  been  unable  to  discover  any  private 
record  of  the  wreck  that  famishes  any  details. 
Would  you  turn  your  attention  to  the  matter  and 
tell  me  what  you  can  find?" 

MIST  OP  TEARS  SUTUIOUNDS  WBBCK 

Sizty-'siz  years  is  a  slice  out  of  anybody's 
life.  Yet  there  may  be  others  \iho   can  recall  the 
wreck  of  the  Yankee  Blade,  and  mayhap  tell  some- 
thing more  about  it. 

Early  in  its  career  Pacific  street  achieved 
distinction  in  the  arena  of  local  politics.  Its 
fire  engine  houses  were  naturally,  great  centers 
of  political  activity,  but  there  was  also  an  ab- 
undance of  saloons  and  meeting  halls  along  its 
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thorou^^are,  wheno*  great  poliel«t  were  ditsenin* 
ated  over  adjacent  wards  and  budding  evidences  of 
statesmanship  nourished  and  developed  with  suitahle 
applaose  and  encouragement* 

As  a  natter  of  fact,  even  the  fire  laddies  had 
formed  themselves  into  conrpanies,  the  noeleos  of 
civic  politics  was  eatahlished  on  the  northwest  cox^ 
ner  of  Pacific  and  Kearny  streets,  idien  the  Graham 
House— the  finest  hotel  boilding  in  the  city— was 
purchased  and  transformed  into  our  first  City  Hall. 

The  hotel  cost  the  city  $150,000  and  the  neeess-* 
ary  improvements  nearly  as  much  more,  A  year  later 
on  June  22,  1651,  the  huilding  was  totally  destroyed 
hy  fire*  Then  it  was  that  the  city  hou^t  the  Jenny 
Lind  Opera  House  and  transformed  it  into  the  old 
City  Hall  as  it  was  known  for  over  half  a  century, 
which  occupied  the  site  on  Eeamy  street  facing  the 
Plaia,  tdiere  now  stands  the  Hall  of  Justice* 

Even  in  its  brief  career,  however,  the  (rraham 
House  City  Hall  saw  big  history  in  the  making*  It 
was  there  that  the  crowd  gathered  in  February,  1851, 
intent  upon  lynching  Thomas  Berdue  for  the  mxirder  of 
Sheriff  Moore,  of  Auburn,  for  which  crime  Stuart 
was  subsequently  hanged  by  the  Vigilantes*  Berdue— > 
a  wholly  innocent  man— was  saved  from  the  mob  only 
by  force  and  strategy*  The  subsequent  capture  of 
Stuart  revealed  one  of  the  most  remaxtatble  instances 
of  mistaken  identity  in  the  annals  of  crime  in  Cali- 
fornia* 

The  Graham  House  was  a  great  Quadrangular  struc- 
ture, four  stories  high,  surrounded  by  verandas  on 
the  two  lower  floors. 

In  the  saioe  conflagration  that  destroyed  it  also 
perished  the  Waverly  House,  another  large  four  story 
building  that  stood  on  the  same  side  of  Pacific  str- 
eet between  Kearoy  and  Montgomery*  In  Barry  and 
Patten's  "Men  and  Memories**  the  establishment  is 
described  as  having  been  "A  very  well  conducted  and 
comfortable  place  at  five  dollars  per  diem  per 
capita*"  The  house  stood  upon  an  uneven  portion  of 
the  street  and  the  platform  before  the  entrance  we«. 
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at  its  eastern  end,  raised  bat  two  or  three  steps 
above  the  ground,  ^ile  at  the  western  extremity 
of  the  hotel  front  it  ended  twelve  feet  above  the 
ground,  without  rail  or  guard  of  any  kind.  We 
remember  an  invalid  passenger  (a  Mr*  Chapman)  i^ 
arrived  in  June,  1850,  being  sufficiently  recover- 
ed to  take  a  little  evening  exercise  on  the  plat- 
form. He  walked  back  and  forth  a  few  times  in  the 
dark,  and  then  walked  off,  severely  injuring  him- 
self and  prolonging  his  stay  at  the  Waverly.** 

MAOT  TRAOEDISS  IF  HISTORIC  FIRE 

That  June  fire  of  1651  saw  many  tragedies  on 
Pacific  street.  Barry  and  Patten  describe  how, 
at  noon  on  that  day  a  sailor  lad  from  a  French 
ship  was  walking  xcp  that  thoroughfare  between  San- 
some  and  Montg(»aery  streets,  idien  he  stooped  down 
to  pick  up  a  burning  ember  with  \diich  to  li^t  his 
pipe.  The  crowd  mistook  him  for  an  incendiary.  Set 
upon  him  mercilessly,  and  in  a  mcment  had  kicked 
hlM  to  death— pounded  him  past  recognition. 

"The  men  ^o  committed  the  terrible  deed  passed 
on  perhaps  not  realizing  he  was  dead— not  oaring. 
They  thought  him  an  incendiary  worthy  of  death,  and 
acted  out  of  the  exasperation  vAilch  filled  the 
hearts  of  men  suffering  from  repeated  conflagrations," 

Richard  O'Connor  t>egtm  life  and  politics  on 
Pacific  street.  His  mother  conducted  a  boarding-house 
on  that  thoroughfare  between  Frcnt  and  Davis  streets, 
and  Bl(dc  with  his  brother  Mike  ran  aa  express  busi- 
ness at  the  Pacific  \diarf . 

Later  he  became  an  extra  hand  with  No.  1  Engine, 
and  still  later  served  with  track  company  Ho.  5. 
Subsequently  he  was  connected  with  Louis  Hetsger  in 
the  Little  Louisiana  Lottery  business,  at  the  time 
when  everybody  in  San  Francisco  bought  lottery  tick>- 
•te  and  acquired  a  large  fortune. 

Johnny  ^eaiy's  saloon  on  the  northeast  comer 
of  Pacific  and  Ohio  streets  was  a  great  political 
rendesvoufl  and  the  haunt  of  the  fire  laddies  fron  No. 
1  engine  across  the  way.  It  was  also  the  regular 
place  of  call  for  the  horseaen  and  others  wbo  pat- 
ronized the  Kentucky  Stables  on  the  northeast  comer 
of  Ohio  street. 


513 


The  Kentucky  Stables  were  conducted  "by 
"Soldier  Dldk"  Leggatt  whose  charming  and  aoc- 
omplifshed  dau^ter  married  former  Lieutenant- 
Ooremor  John  I.  Eahelman. 

Most  famous  of  all  the  Pacific  street  poli- 
tical rendesroos,  however^  was  Johnny  Kenny's 
grocery  azid  saloon,  on  the  northwest  comer  of 
Salnon  and  Pacific  streets,  between  Mason  and 
Taylor,  which  wiat  the  headquarters  of  that  re- 
nowned coterie  of  woold-he  administrators, 
known  as  the  Statesmen  of  Salmon  Alley. 

In  the  immediate  vicinity  there  resided 
many  ^ew  Orleans  Irishmen,  who  were  all  bom 
politicians,  and  all  of  whom— qaarrel  thon^ 
they  might  among  themselves-^respected  and 
followed  the  counsel  of  Johnny  Kenny~\^o 
subsequently  justified  their  belief  In  his  sa- 
gacity by  becoming  clerk  of  the  police  court, 
a  fall  fledged  attorney  at  lav. 

Prior  to  the  exciting  days  of  Denis  Kearney's 
Sand  Lot  agitation  and  the  launching  of  the  New- 
Constitution,  Salmon  Alley  was  known  as  Jone's 
Hole;  but  with  the  advent  of  John  J,  Kenny  and 
his  hrother  Bernard,  everything,  including  Jone*s 
Hole,  was  transmuted.  The  place  took  on  a  nev 
importance.  Ambassadors  and  lieutenants  from 
political  hossei  in  every  quarter  of  the  city 
made  it  a  regular  halting  place,  and  everybody 
with  a  political  ax  to  grind  took  precautions  of 
having  a  sharp  edge  put  on  that  weapon  by  first 
taking  the  edge  off  what  thirst  prevailed  among 
the  Statemen  of  Salmon  Alley.  Of  these  the 
name  was  legions  The  Caseys  and  the  Laoeys,  the 
Mdlahons,  the  Dorans,  the  Magners,  the  Kennys 
themselves  and  all  their  following. 

To  meet  the  exigencies  of  polities,  and  to 
insure  speedy  and  genial  rapport  between  visiting 
ambassadors  and  the  "hoys,"  Mr.  Kenny  had  arr- 
anged a  neat  electrical  contrivance  in  the  shape 
of  a  push-button  in  the  floor  of  the  saloon 
adjacent  to  the  beer  tap. 
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As  soon  as  a  "regular  felloV  sntered  th« 
portals,  Mr.  Kenjiy  sterrpsd  on  the  "button*  Ins- 
tant ly,  dovn  the  alley,  out  of  earshot  of  the 
visitor,  Kenny's  hell  rang  its  clarion  call. 
A  moment  later,  "the  hoys"  cape  flocking  into 
the  saloon  at  the  hack  of  the  grocery,  and  the 
gentleaan  \^o  had  hoped  to  escape  with  the 
privilege  of  setting  up  a  ooople  of  steam  heers 
found  himself  setting  up  everything  on  call  for 
a  score  of  stalwart  statesmen. 

The  Magner  hrothere  were  to  he  reckoned 
rather  among  the  henefactcrs  than  among  the 
heneficiaries  on  such  occasions.  Jo|bi  T«  Magner 
conducted  a  grocery  and  liquor  husinese  on  Br- 
oadway hetveen  Powell  and  Mason  streets,  and 
was  alto  a  city  contractor.  He  was  foreman  of  a 
certain  famous  Grand  Jury  and  subsequently,  if 
not  consequently,  was  put  into  a  City  Hall 
hillet  hy  Buckley. 

POLITICAL  BILLETS  SSVtABB  OF  YJICJJZ 

David  Magner  went  into  the  Sheriff's  office 
and  was  later  in  the  claims  derjartment  of  the 
United  Eailroads.  There  were  £dao  ?rank,  Tom 
and  Wallace  Magner. 

John  T.  Magner*  8  particular  crony  loas  Colo- 
nel Michael  C.  BatsBaa  of  the  old  Third  Irish 
Regiment,  a  faaous  city  politician  and  contract- 
or w!iO  livad  on  the  north  side  of  Pacific  str- 
eet, above  Cou^.  Re  established  his  home  there 
in  the  early  sixties,  when  he  was  contractor  for 
the  City  and  County  Hospital,  that  then  stood  on 
the  comer  of  I'ranciseo  and  Stockton  streets. 

Colonel  Bates  and  all  the  Magners  have  long 
since  passed  away. 

Old  Billy  3>>ran,  head  of  the  Salmon  Alley 
Soran  Cluh,  was  another  old-time  resident  of 
Pacific  street,  and  had  his  home  at  !To.  1009, 
ojjposite  Jones'  Hole,  twenty  years  before  the 
Eennys  came  up  into  that  section. 
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Back  in  the  sixties  he  i«as  a  conductor  on 
the  old  Omnihuj  cars,  then  he  Joined  the  police 
force  and  was  known  at  "the  Fonnd  Wagon  Cop,** 
hecsuee  he  alwaart  conyoyed  that  trnpopalar  re* 
hide*  He  vas  a  politician  all  his  life,  and 
was  one  of  the  vitneeees  iiibo  testified  on  he- 
half  of  Judge  Teny  idien  that  famous  Jurist  vas 
iarprisoned  hy  the  Vigilantes  in  the  later  fif* 
ties. 

The  Laceys,  Ed,  Tom  and  Hick  lived  next 
door  to  the  Casey's  on  the  west  side  of  the  al- 
ley* Nicholas  was  a  gardener,  Tom  and  Sd  were 
coppers* 

The  Statesmen  of  Salmon  alley  were  briefly 
mentioned  last  Sunday,  bat  the  exigencies  of 
space  then  prerented  reference  even  by  name  to 
SOBS  of  the  most  prominent  members  of  that  dis- 
tinguished coterie. 

Johnny  ^nney  was  the  owner  of  the  rendez- 
Tous  at  the  comer  of  the  alley  and  Pacific  str- 
eet, Where  the  Statesaan  customarily  foregathered 
and  was  the  presiding  genius  at  all  their 
councils.  In  all  his  following  of  stalwarts  h« 
had  no  coadjutor  more  tried  and  trusty  than 
"Chippy'*  Gallagher,  who  was  destined  in  time  to 
win  his  niche  in  the  hallowed  vault  of  Fame  as 
the  first  martyr  under  an  enrenomed  law  that 
broTsght  police  court  "capper*"  within  the  pale 
of  the  ragranoy  act. 

Chippy  was  "capping"  for  Attorney  Jimqy  Long 
\Aen  the  blow  fell.  His  prosecution  by  W.  F. 
Sterens  of  the  District  Attorney's  office  was 
one  of  the  causes  celebres  of  the  eighties  in  the 
old  City  Hall;  and,  despite  the  brilliant  defense 
of  the  Jurist  ^&tJ0S9   roll  of  clients  it  had  been 
his  proud  privilege  to  keep  full,  he  stifferod  all 
the  fret  and  ignoniy  of  conviction  by  a  Jury  of 
his  peers  and  sentence  by  Judge  Joaohiitsein. 
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little  Ben  Napthtaly,  another  Itminazy  of  Xh» 
police  courts  In  those  halcyon  days,  was  alto  a 
Statesman  of  Salmon  alley. 

Bill  Doran,  "the  Potmd  Wagon  Cop,"  has  already 
)>«en  mentioned  as  one  of  the  leading  Statesmen  of 
that  vicinity  a  decade  prior  to  the  advent  thither 
of  Johnny  Kenny.  He  vas  the  acknowledged  head  of 
the  entire  Doran  clan,  and  it  included  (Politically) 
his  brother-in-law,  Jin  and  Jack  KcHab,  ^o  were 
celebrities  in  their  way  loqg  years  before  the  world 
ever  heard  the  name  of  Salmon  alley. 

Jack  McNab  was  one  of  the  men  killed  by  Billy 
Molligaa  ^en  that  worthy  got  delirium  tremens  in 
the  old  St.iFraneis  Hotel  on  IXipont  street  and  shot 
down  the  friends  who  tried  to  save  him.  John  Hart 
of  Eureka  hose  coinpany  was  the  other  victim  of 
Malllgaii*s  unfortunate  spree. 

Martin  J.  Buzke,  who  later  founded  the  real 
estate  firm  cf  Madison  and  Boxtee,  was  then  Chief  of 
Police.  Under  his  guidance  and  direction  Mulligan 
Was  then  shot  dead  through  a  window  to  prevent  him 
froB  nardering  any  more  people. 

Bill  Doran*s  sons  were  all  reckoned  as  shining 
lights  among  the  statesmen  of  Salmon  alley.  Franoy, 
who  was  once  clerk  in  the  Police  Court,  is  still 
alive.  So  is  John.  Toung  Bill  was  ihot  in  a  fi^t 
with  Police  Officer  Hensleyt  Jim,  who  was  onoe  a 
close  lieutenant  of  Chris  Bockley,  was  killed  in 
Zdahot  Richard  and  Dave,  who  became  letter  carriers, 
are  both  dead. 

The  MeMahona  lived  at  the  comer  of  Salmon  alley 
and  Broadway—Valter,  the  carpenter;  Washington,  the 
plasterer,  and  Jefferson— all  able  politicians. 

The  Oaseys  lived  at  No.  9  Salmon  alley.  They 
were  Pat  and  Joe,  £ind  they  had  a  plumber 'c  shop  on 
the  north  side  of  Pacific  street,  below  Powell. 

The  Iaoey8->-Ed,  Ton  and  Nick-«lived  next  door 
to  the  Caseys  on  the  west  side  of  the  alley.  Hich-> 
olas  was  a  gardener  and  Tom  and  Ed  were  coopers. 

Another  old-time  haunt  of  the  political  solons 
of  Pacific  street  was  the  grocery  and  saloon  owned 
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"by  Peter  Mohr  ajid  Eozixy  St ef fens  on  the  north- 
east comer  of  Folk  street.  This  establishment 
vtaa  the  political  hob  of  the  old  Twelfth  Ward, 
and  the  staniping  ground  of  such  capable  wire- 
pullers as  Attorney  Joe  Wood,  County  Surveyor 
C,  C.  Tilton,  "Chippy«  Bums,  Ed  Atridge,  Williaa 
McCarthy,  Pete  Colson,  ^ke  Fancott,  Jinnqy  Bums, 
Harry  Morton,  Billy  Kelly  and  Ben  Fahnemann. 

FIXLET  HALL  IS  OLD-TIME  LANIHABK 

Upstairs  over  the  saloon  was  Pixley  Hall, 
the  scene  of  many  e-^och-mafrlng  political  gather- 
ings of  the  Twelfth  Ward.  It  was  the  historic 
spot  vherein  the  district  north  of  Yallejo  str- 
eet and  west  of  Van  Ness  avenue  was  first  puh- 
licly  proclaimed  to  mankind  as  "Cow  Hollow." 

&eorge  Walker,  of  Walker  Brothers,  the  Mar- 
ket street  carpenters  and  contractors,  then 
lived  on  the  old  Fresidio  road,  in  the  lap  of 
the  valley*  One  ni^t  there  was  a  meeting  at 
Pixley  Hall  to  discuss  soois  monentous  issue  of 
the  day  and  district,  nhen  Walker  stalked  in 
at  the  head  of  a  very  hooolic-looking  hody  of 


That  part  of  San  Francisco  in  the  vicinity 
of  his  abode  was  then  inhabited  almost  exclus- 
ively by  milk  ranchers. 

In  due  season  Walker  rose  to  address  the 
asseBfl>lage,  and  was  in  the  middle  of  a  peculiar- 
ly flow«ry  exordiuB  %dien  the  chairman  inter- 
rcQ>ted  Ma  with  the  question: 

"May  I  inquire,  Mr.  Vallnr,  \ibaX  particulaur 
delegation  you  represent?" 

Walker  swelled  out  his  chest  and  made  an 
iarperious  gesture. 

"That  of  the  citisens  of  Cow  Hollowt"  he  ans- 
wered. 

And  the  naae  stuck. 

In  the  block  above  Mohr  Steffans*  and  Pixley 
Hall— on  the  north  side  of  Pacific  street,  between 
Polk  and  Van  Ness  avenue,  next  door  to  Ho. 8  Engine 
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aJid  over  Foley  a^d.  Florence's  llTerj  Btablet*«»f 
Golden  Oate  Eall^  ^loh  also  wias  the  scene  of  many 
lively  political  meetings*  Incidentally  it  WaS  the 
place  where  most  of  the  yonjoae  people  from  Cow  Hol- 
low and  its  environments  were  accustomed  to  hold 
their  debates  gjad  daneet  and  other  social  functions. 
It  was  an  old  reliable  and  highly  popular  rendesvous 
and  was  also  used  extensively  for  political  meetings. 

It  became  i>articularly  celebrated  in  the  early 
eighties  as  the  center  of  the  political  activities 
of  the  Murphys. 

luxe  Morpby  brothers  were  politicians  all,  like 
the  Statesman  of  Salmon  alley,  and  in  1884  practic- 
ally monopolised  the  political  destinies  of  the 
hill  thereabouts. 

So  powerful  did  they  become,  in  fact,  that  they 
felt  they  could  wrest  the  district  from  the  control 
of  the  big  boss{  and  lAien  the  primaries  came  around 
they  set  forth  to  accomplish  that  ambition. 

Johnny  Murphy  was  State  Senator;  JimiDiy  Wurphy 
directed  the  pound  wagont  Frank  was  clerk  of  the 
Justice  court;  N«9ley  was  in  the  Tire  Department. 
Nobody  could  deny  the  fact  that  the  ^Wpfays  were 
strongly  intrenched  in  evexy  political  way. 

They  were  hefty  boys,  too,  and  knew  how  to  take 
hold  of  a  meeting  with  both  fists.  So,  ^en  the 
date  of  the  primsuries  came  around  they  had  the  stage 
nicely  set,  and  the  chances  for  Chris  Buckley's 
following  seemed  about  as  good  as  those  of  the  pro- 
verbial snowflake  in  Hades. 

But  Chris  Buckley  was,  and  is,  a  very  knowledg- 
able  man. 

On  the  ni^t  of  the  meeting  he  sent  up  a  little 
party  of  his  own,  and  instructed  its  members  to  see 
that  matters  at  G-olden  G-ate  Hall  were  conducted  in 
conformity  with  the  hi^  purposes  of  the  machine. 

Ed  O'Connor,  who  subsequently  became  under- 
sheriff  to  Sheriff  Billy  Md'bhon,  w&s  in  the  chair. 
Be  was  a  good  friend  and  staunch  supporter  of  the 
Horphy  boys,  and  until  the  Buckley  delegation  ar- 
rived he  honestly  believed  that  they  turned  the  tr- 
ick on  the  boss  for  that  election. 
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ASTISTIC  PAOEIHO  KABES  SESSZOV 

Th«  place  was  practically  -padkBii,   Nine  of  every 
ten  men  present  were  solid  for  Morphy,  Unless  Back- 
ley,  sent  np  a  regiment  of  non-existent  voters 
there  could  "be  no  hope  whatever  for  his  caase* 

At  this  Junctore  entered  the  Buckley  delegation- 
only  about  two  doien  of  them  all  told,  hat  they  were 
a  persoasive-looking  lot,  and  O'Connor  recognised 
that  fact. 

So  did  the  Morphys. 

Grinning  af fahly  and  nodding  pleasantly  to  their 
various  acquaintances  throo^ioat  the  hall,  the  ne^r* 
comers  soon  were  seated  so  that  they  could  he  ohser- 
Ted  and  studied  hy  those  on  the  platfom. 

First  among  them,  in  the  front  row,  O'Connor  re* 
cognised  "Big  Bams,  the  Arizona  gunman,  and  one  of 
the  terrors  of  that  day*  Then  there  \*as  "Big-Neck"- 
George  Smith,  another  professional  holly,  \iao  was 
afterward  killed  in  a  fight  over  some  political 
skullduggery  at  Sacramento.  Behind  '*Big  Heck"  sat 
Clarence  Whistler,  the  wrestler,  \^o  subsequently 
had  his  shoulder  broken  on  the  mat  by  Muldoon  in 
the  Grand-opera  house*  With  these  gentlemen  were 
various  local  pugilists  of  such  repute  as  Big  Jack 
Brady,  Jim  Carr,  Tom  McCormick,  Jack  Campbell, 
Tommy  Warren,  Austin  and  Bexnie  Fltsgevsld,  Big 
Jack  McCabe,  Jake  Itudolph,  and  mayhap  a  dozen  more 
of  the  same  kidney. 

The  l^xrphy  brothers  took  Just  one  peep  at  the 
Buckley  delegates*  Then  they  slipped  out  of  the 
hall  and  ran  like  hares* 

Apollo  Hall  on  the  north  side  of  Pacific  str- 
eet, near  Stockton,  was  another  popular  place  for 
political  gatherings  as  also  was  the  French  Zouaves* 
hall  in  the  same  block*  Bat  the  giddiest  place  for 
such  functions  thereabouts  was  the  amorsr  of  the 
Brannan  Guards  (colored)  on  the  south  side  of  the 
way,  between  Powell  and  Mason  streets,  \^re  many 
■morable  gatherings  were  held  with  the  purpose  of 
inolding  opinion  in  the  old  Fourth  Ward. 

It  was  there  that  Denis  Kearny  convened  such  a 
meeting  one  night  with  the  object  of  promoting  his 
anti-Chinese  agitation,  and  Just  as  everything  was 
looking  nice  and  cheerful  a  band  of  Salmon  alley 
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Statesmen  tuooped  dovn  on  the  place  vlth  'bachele 
of  rotten  eggt  and  moke-'boiB'be  and,  literally,  pat 
the  eneziQr  to  fli^t«  Such  were  the  ethics  bf  St- 
ateananshlp  In  those  ll^t-hearted  days* 

Senator  Tim  McCarthy,  political  peach  of  the 
Foorth  Ward,  had  his  home  at  905  Pacific  street, 
between  Donn's  feed  store  and  the  Brannan  Guards' 
Hall. 

Senator  Tin  t#as  proprietor  of  the  Shug  saloon, 
adjoining  I4sgulr«*t  Operarhoose,  In  the  days  i4hen 
that  tezople  of  Thespis  vaa  In  the  senlth  of  Its 
glory,  and  ti^en  the  future  political  hoss,  Chris 
BacW.ey,  was  living  at  his  house  and  woricing  for 
him  as  hrjrtender* 

On  the  nl^t  of  December  20,  1863,  John  H» 
Bums,  Tom  Magoire,  owner  of  the  opera-house,  and 
John  A«  Crabtree,  father  of  Lotta,  got  into  a  dis- 
pute over  something,  and  before  McCarthy  could 
Interfere  shooting  began.  Nobody  got  hurt,  but 
Crabtree  was  subsequently  fined  for  assault  with 
a  deadly  weapon*  Bums,  who  afterward  Joined  the 
police  force,  was  known  as  (iBaldy"  Bums*  In  the 
early  days  he  owned  a  saloon  and  had  his  home  on 
Jackson  street,  Just  above  Stockton,  where  Casey, 
\iiio  mordered  James  King  of  Villlami  used  to  reside 
with  him. 

In  the  days  of  his  Senatorship  McCart^^hy  was 
always  a  very  elegant  and  distinct ive  figure,  Im- 
aaeolately  dressed*  always  wearing  a  plug  hat  of 
a  luster  that  was  surpassed  only  by  the  wearer's 
pin  and  other  diaaonds,  and  also  sporting  a  sp- 
lendidly waxed  BKLstaehe. 

John  Staude*s  grocery  on  the  southeast  comer 
of  Trenton  and  Pacific  streets,  between  Stockton 
end  Powell,  was  another  great  political  rendes- 
Tous*  Staude  made  himself  popular  with  the  Semo- 
crats«  by  ^^lom  he  was  sent  to  the  Legislature  in 
1889. 

Still  another  resort  of  the  IVrarth  Ward  men 
was  Pat  Kearny's  grocery  and  saloon  on  the  north- 
west comer  of  Paoifio  and  Leavenworth  streets, 
wliieh  was  the  regular  rendesvous  of  the  Democrats 
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on  th«  hill.  Eeanqr't  "brother.  Bill,  Joined 
the  police  in  1878. 

Going  down  the  hill  tovard  Hyde  street 
from  Steamy*  8,  on  the  south  eide  of  Faoifio 
street*  were  two  tmohtrasive  looking  hriek 
houses  almost  opposite  Burgoyne  place. 

One  of  these  was  the  residence  of  Colo- 
nel S*  D*  Baker  in  the  early  days,  and  thus 
was  probably  the  first  private  residence  on 
Pacific  street  to  he  identified  with  a  per- 
sonage of  outstanding  political  repute. 

ENQBMOUS  FES  PASSES  IN  FARO 

Colonel  Baker  was  a  famous  lawyer,  orator 
and  politician  of  the  pioneer  days.  It  was  he 
yilao  defended  Cora-*for  a  fee  of  $30,000,  so 
it  was  said,  \&ich  he  lost  at  faro  the  same 
night.  By  his  defense  of  Cora,  he  excited  con- 
siderahle  animosity  in  consequence  of  which  he 
left  San  Francisco  and  went  North. 

It  will  he  rememlisred  that  he  returned 
here  at  the  outhreak  of  the  Civil  War  and  de- 
livered an  oration  in  Piatt  *s  Hall  \diioh  turned 
many  wavering  hearts  to  the  cause  of  the  Hnion. 
Then  he  went  to  the  front  like  a  soldier,  axid 
was  killed  at  the  battle  of  BallU  Bluff. 

Aeiross  the  street  from  him  was  the  residence 
of  John  Burgoyne,  the  pioneer  hanker,  \dio,  like 
Colonel  Baker,  also  left  here  in  the  fifties. 
Burgoyne  place,  \^ich  runs  frosi  Pacific  to  Green 
street,  was  original ly  the  rear  entrance  to  his 
mansion,  ^^lich  was  then  the  finest  in  t  hat  sec- 
tion of  the  city  J 

Farther  out,  between  Polk  and  Lax^sin  streets, 
were  the  homes  of  the  Mahoneys,  Bavid  and  Dennis. 

David  Mahoney,  who  was  in  the  real  estate  hus" 
iness,  had  the  fiftyvara  lot  on  the  southwest 
comer  of  Pacific  and  Polk  streets,  and  his  bro- 
ther's home  occupied  the  adjoining  fifty^-vara  lot 
to  the  east  of  it.  The  comer  house  vnas  for  many 
decades  thereafter  the  family  home  of  the  Mahon- 
eys, which  included  Dr.  Mazigaret  Kahon^  and  her 
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"brother,  Br.  ThomaO  Ma)ion«y,  axid  Attorney  David 
Mahoney. 

The  Bllas  family  lived  In  the  lot  vest  of 
Dennis  Mahoney't,  vhloh  reached  to  the  southeast 
corner  of  Polk  street. 

George  T,  Bliss  was  one  of  the  pioneer  cat- 
tit  dealers  and  vdiolesale  Tnitchers  and  made  hit 
heme   on  Pacific  street  in  the  early  fifties. 
Mrs.  Jtrtaiah  F*  Sullivan,  yiiu>   died  last  Decern- 
her,  >dfe  of  Jad^  Jere  F.  Sullivan,  was  his 
dau^ter.  Mrs.  George  Hermann  and  Mrs*  J.  T. 
Backer  are  sisters  of  hers.  The  Sullivans  nov 
live  on  Pacific  street  vest  of  Octavia. 

Hits  Jennie  M,  A.  Hurley,  principal  of  the 
Shtnoan  School,  still  retldtt  in  the  old  house 
on  the  northvsst  comer  of  Pacific  and  Qou^ 
streets  that  was  her  abode  in  the  early  sixties, 
a2id  when  she  wat  atsistant-ttacher  in  the  old 
Sutter  ttreei  school.  There  also  reside  her  sis- 
ters. Miss  MaBlt  S.  ^urley  of  the  Adams  Cosmopo- 
litan and  Miss  Abbie  Burley  of  the  Roosevelt 
Granoar  school. 

Dr.  Joshua  I.  Downing  had  a  drug  store  on 
the  south  side  of  Paoifle  street  Just  west  of 
Leavenworth.  His  son  Le%ri8  was  subsequently  a 
well-known  musician  here. 

It  was  to  Dr«  Downing' s  that  Jake  Budolph 
was  taken  on  a  sMBorablt  ococMilon  in  his  early 
youth  %^n  he  was  in  ditgraoe  for  some  ptccar> 
dillo  in  the  old  Spring  Valley  school. 

Noah  7.  Flood  was  then  principal  of  that 
aoadeany,  and  he  punished  young  Rudolph  severly. 
Rudolph  forthwith  went  off,  "bou^t  a  bottle  of 
landanom  and  swallowed  the  contents.  Then, 
having  told  his  playmates  that  he  had  committed 
suicide,  he  lay  down  to  die,  but  was  not  permit- 
ted to  perish.  Principal  Flood  rushed  hia  off  to 
Dr.  Downing*  s,  where  suitable  remtdlet  defeated 
tht  tuicidal  purpose. 


J 


Hood  af  tentard  narriod  tho  daa^ter  of 
Villlaia  Ddirphy  and  ontorod  th«  lav*  1)011)6  for 
a  period  px>osocutl2ig  at  tome/  at  tho  old  City 
Hall*  Mm.  Flood  now  rosldot  at  2101  Van  l^esi 
ttTonuo* 

On  tho  oomor  of  Larkln  and  Pacific  str- 
00 1«,  In  tho  early  days  vat  a  dock  ranch,  oozk- 
ducted  hy  the  subeeqnently  famons  undertaker, 
James  MoOlnn. 

JIbbqt  McOlnn,  as  he  then  nas  known,  had 
prospered  as  a  newsboy  and  laxmched  out  as  a 
duck  rancher* 

Suhsequsntly  he  assumed  the  clerical  garh 
In  \^loh  he  afterward  acquired  wealth  and  faa« 
as  an  undertaker  on  Market  street. 

So  many  murders  were  committed  on  Pacific 
street,  or  terminated  the  carreers  of  residents 
upon  that  thoroughfare,  that  a  mere  recapitu- 
lation of  all  such  crimes  would  fill  a  couple 
of  coluzons  of  The  Chronicle*  Therefore,  no  com- 
prehenslve  resume  of  all  such  outrages  can  here 
he  essayed* 

A  few  of  these  Pacific-street  murders,  hoif 
•rer,  achieved  historic  prominence  through 
various  cause*— some  through  the  atroclousness 
of  the  clreumstanoes  surrounding  the  crime; 
others  throu^  the  enveloping  veil  of  myeteryj 
still  others,  like  the  slaying  hy  Casey  of 
James  King  of  WUllam,  through  the  hl^  social 
•tandlng  of  the  victim* 

Analogous  to  this  latter  historic  crime,  the 
killing  of  Charles  t^Laughlln,  the  railroad  man 
and  capitalist,  \dio  resided  In  the  house  on  Paci- 
fic street  west  of  Leavenworth,  that  was  origin- 
ally the  home  of  Colonel  Baker,  achieved  historic 
•mlnenoe  hecause  of  the  hl^  social  and  financial 
repute  of  MeLau^illn* 

As  this  tragedy  had  features  alike  unique  and 
amaslng— features  unparalleled  even  In  the  Missing 
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Judicial  records  of  the  Pacific  Coa«t— a 
"brief  outline  of  the  faott  will  prove  intex^ 
e sting. 

McLan^lin  was  one  of  the  hig  railway  con- 
tractors of  his  day  and  used  to  sob^et  some  of 
his  oonstniotion  contracts.  He  s  ublet  sone 
such  to  a  man  naaed  Cox,  with  %diom  he  failed 
to  make  satisfactory  settlements.  Cox  sued  hia 
three  times.  McLao^ilin  then  represented  the 
land  interests  of  the  Western  Pacific  Railroad, 
and  a  suit  against  him  was  equivalent  to  one 
against  the  railway.  The  railways  then  noto- 
riously owned  every  court  in  the  State.  Cox 
lost  every  suit  on  some  trifling  alleged  tech- 
nicality, and  hecans  so  exasperated  that  h« 
decided  to  he  his  own  avenger. 

Aooordin^Ly,  he  went  into  McLaughlin's 
office,  at  16  Montgomery  avenue,  one  day  in 
the  late  ei^ties,  and  there  shot  him  dead. 

Cox  then  secured  the  services  of  Attorney 
D.  M.  Delmas,  who  secured  his  acquittal.  This 
done,  Delmas  pursued  the  old  fi^t  into  the 
camp  of  the  fallm  enenqr— sued  the  McLau^ilin 
estate  for  the  moneys  Cox  had  claimed,  and  won 
the  suit. 

Then,  so  the  story  goes,  there  was  a  drag- 
ging delay  in  regard  to  the  settlement  between 
Selmas  and  his  client. 

A  GEHTI£  HIITP  GITEJI  THE  WISE 

One  day  Cox  approached  the  attorney  on  the 
subject  and  the  latter  again  started  to  explain 
the  incomprehenaihle  delays  of  the  law.  Before 
the  great  jurist  could  get  in  a  word  edgewise, 
however,  the  client  had  thrown  a  new  li^t  upon 
the  situation  that  entirely  changed  the  legal 
aspect  of  the  case. 

''Tou  rem«aber,  Mr.  Delmas,"  said  he,  "i^iat 
happened  to  McLaughlin,  and  how  nicely  you  ex- 
plained it  all  to  the  jury  for  me.  Heaven  foxSid 
that  anyone  should  have  to  explain  the  same  thing 
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to  another  juxy  about  you:" 

"My  dear  Mr*  Cox,"  a^^id  Selmas,  "I  pray  you 
not  to  feel  uneagy  or  a^tated«  I  vat  just  about 
to  write  out  that  check  for  you  \i&en  I  saw  your 
welcome  fcuse  at  the  door." 

The  check  was  written  at  once,  and  the  peril 
of  another  seniational  homicide  was  thus  happily 
ayerted* 

Among  the  more  mysterious  marders  of  Pacific 
street  may  he  mentioned  those  of  two  police  offi- 
oers-^ohn  Nicholson  and  Edwin  Osgood,  ^o  were 
slain  ^ile  on  duty  there,  and  in  neither  case  was 
any  clew  found  to  the  morderer. 

Osgood  was  stabbed  to  death  in  1886,  on  the 
comer  of  Bixpont  and  Pacific  streets,  i^eh  is  on 
the  borderland  of  Chinatown  and  the  Bazbary  Coast- 
the  haunt  and  abiding  place  of  such  mysteries. 

Nicholson,  howerer,  was  killed  farther  out,  on 
the  south  side  of  Pacific  street,  east  of  Jones,  in 
front  of  No*  4  Truokhouse.  It  was  surmised  that  he 
was  tryii3g  to  apprehend  a  burglar  at  the  grocery 
store  on  the  comer  when  he  was  attacked  and  had 
his  throat  cut,  and  then  tried  to  ran  across  for 
succor  to  No»  4  Tniek. 

iVnyhow,  there  he  lay  dead,  in  his  unifom,  with 
Jugular  and  carotid  severed.  A  Chinaman's  slipper 
lay  on  the  sidewalk  nearby,  and  afforded  the  only 
olew  to  the  mystezy.  The  clew  led  to  nothing,  how- 
STer,  and  now,  forty-six  years  after  the  erent,  the 
narder  of  Officer  Nicholson  is  a0  great  a  mystery 
as  ever. 

The  most  sensational  murder  that  erer  occurred 
on  Pacific  street,  and  that  ^^lich  excited  the  most 
widespread  horror  and  public  animosity  against  the 
murderer,  was  that  of  Maggie  Hyan,  a  little  girl  of 
9,  who  was  slain  by  a  boilermaker  named  Charles 
Qplxm  in  cireomstanees  of  revolting  brutality. 

One  day  late  in  the  fall  of  1870,  the  body  of 
Maggie  Byan  was  found  concealed  imder  the  sidewalk 


at  the  Bouth  vest  comer  of  Pacific  and  Draxnm 
streets.  As  has  already  heen  set  forth  in  these 
articles,  that  portion  of  Pacific  street  was 
then  a  nharf  on  the  northern  side.  The  tidewater 
flowed  over  the  rooks  \diere  the  child's  hody  was 
foond. 

The  hody  was  recognized  as  that  of  the  dau^- 
ter  of  a  widow  who  resided  on  the  comer  of  Clazk 
and  Davis  streets,  hetween  Jackson  and  Pacific, 
and  jniblic  indignation  rose  to  hoiling  pitch  i^en 
the  aatopssr  revealed  the  fri^tfol  nature  of  the 
anurder. 

A  newshoy  had  seen  the  girl  passing  down  Clarfc 
street  with  a  man  in  a  red  shirt  the  dagr  she  was 
inissed*  A  faae  and  cry  went  up  for  this  man;  and 
the  cxy  became  more  insistent  when  the  ■sase  news- 
hoy  reported  that  he  had  agsin  seen  th«  nan  in  the 
red  shirt  prowling  about  the  comer  ^riiere  the 
child's  body  had  been  discovered. 

CHOVn)  GM^HERS  TO  THAU  SLATSa 

Eventually  a  crowd  consisting  of  a  number  of 
officers  and  five  or  six  hundred  oitisens  made  a 
concerted  search  under  all  the  string  of  idoarves 
on  the  water  front,  and  eventually  located  the 
man  in  the  red  flannel  shirt  hiding  under  the  idiarf 
at  the  foot  of  Broadway. 

Thence  he  fled  and  led  his  hunters  another 
chase  for  another  hour,  and  eventually  th^  dogged 
Ma  to  the  India  dock,  whence  he  jumped  into  deep 
water  in  aa  effort  to  commit  suicide. 

Officer  Dugan,  however,  dived  in  after  him  and 
rescued  him  after  a  desperate  struggle. 

Chief  Crowley,  Captain  J^ees,  Detective  John 
Coffey  and  others  then  closed  in  on  him  and  fought 
off  the  crowd  that  howled  and  strove  to  lynch  him. 
On  Battery  street,  near  Yallejo,  a  crowd  of  women 
were  waiting.  They  joined  in  the  cry  of  "Lynch  hia;" 
and  threw  ropes  to  the  men  in  the  crowd.  The  police, 
hoi^ever,  held  their  aian— who  piteously  shrieked  to 
them  to  protect  him  from  the  would-be  avengers  of 
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Haggis  Byan— and  eventually  got  him  into  the  oellt 
at  the  old  City  Hall, 

In  the  sobeequent  trial  he  pleaded  guilty*  It 
transpired  that  he  vas  not  a  folly  reeponsihle  erear> 
ture*  Therefore  he  received  a  life  sentence  instead 
of  heing  hanged*  In  San  Quentin  he  vas  knoim  as  Loony 
QlDdxm*  No  other  prisoner  voald  speak  to  hia,  and 
eventually  he  died  there  after  seventeen  years  of  ab* 
solute  loneliness* 

Of  all  the  Facifio-street  xaarderers  the  hest 
known  vas  undouhtedly  Ghidlcen  Devine. 

Chicken  vas  a  comliination  of  orisip  sport,  thief 
and  priae  fighter,  vho  had  made  his  headquarters  on 
the  water  front  in  the  early  days  and  vas  for  years 
associated  with  its  less  reputable  activities.  One 
ni^t  he  vaylaid  and  mrdsTed  a  awn  over  in  South 
San  Francisco,  and  vas  tmlucky  enough  to  get  arrested, 
convicted  and  hanged  for  that  offense*  Prior  to  that 
croxming  misfortune,  hovever,  the  Chicken,  as  he  was 
called,  had  passed  through  numerous  similar  advent- 
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One  Saturday  night  in  the  early  eighties  he  and 
a  kindred  spirit  known  as  Jack  Heiland  vent  on  a 
great  spree,  and  at  ahout  7  o'clock  on  Sunday  mom* 
iag  found  themselves  at  Billy  Maitland*s  sailor 
hoarding-house  on  Tails  Jo  street,  near  Front*  They 
vere  then  fitting  drunk  and  looking  for  trouhle* 
Breakfast  tiae  vas  at  hand  and  Billy  Maitland  tried 
to  get  rid  of  the  men*  Chidkoi  vould  have  none  of 
it,  so  Billy  proceeded  to  throw  him  out* 

As  Maitland  strove  to  close  the  door  on  the 
Chicken  the  latter  fought  hack  azid  got  his  azm  thr- 
ou^  the  door  aM  held  it  open*  On  the  table  at 
Maitland*  s  elhov  vas  a  great  chunk  of  corned  heef 
and  a  butcher's  knife  for  carving  it* 

Maitland  snatched  up  the  Imife  and  with  one 
potrarful  slash  out  off  the  hand  of  Chicken  Devine 
at  the  wrist* 

Then  he  pressed  to  the  door  and  locked  it. 

The  zmitilated  Chicken  swore  horrihly*  Then  he 
kicked  at  the  door* 
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"SajTt  7^^  blaakety  blank  blankt"  h«  bellovttd 
at  Maitland,  "ofauck  m«  out  agr  blaJiked  fin,  will 
yoaT" 

Maltland  patted  out  tha  8«T«rad  hand,  and 
Devine  hastened  axtnind  the  oomer  to  Dr.  Siapson*! 
dxng  etore  on  the  i#est  side  of  Davis  street,  ^st 
north  of  Pacific* 

There  he  flung  the  hand  down  on  the  glass-top- 
ped counter* 

"Can  you  stick  that  hlanked  fin  on  again  for 
met"  he  asked* 

The  clerk  said  he  could  not  stick  it  on,  and 
ran  across  to  the  hfiirhor  police  station  to  stuoBon 
a  policeoan.  Officer  Tifillian  Coulter  then  caae 
along,  coonaadeered  a  passing  vagon  and  drove  the 
Ohiotoen  to  the  old  City  and  County  Hospital  on 
Francisco  street,  ^^re  the  '^^oozided  nan  fainted 
from  loss  of  hlood* 

Thereafter  he  vore  an  iron  hook  in  lieu  of  a 
hand  and  was  more  dangerous  than  ever. 

OXHTKT  OF  PRIZE  HIHO  ARE  HABITUES 

There  were  many  ex-prize-fig^ters  about  Paci- 
fic street  in  those  days;  "but  none  had  so  tou^  a 
reputation  as  Devine* 

Tom  Chandler,  \Axo   ran  the  Mariner's  Hone  on 
the  east  side  of  Davis  stz«et,  between  Pacific  and 
Jackson,  nas  a  faaoue  filter,  and  tlie  hero  of  the 
hattle  vith  Doony  Harris  in  the  late  sixties* 

Tha  fight,  vi3iioh  was  under  the  old  London  prise 
ring  roles— hare  knoekles,  the  ring  on  the  turf— 
vas  first  arranged  in  San  Mateo  county,  ^ere  the 
men  vere  to  fi^t  on  a  het  of  $50  a  side* 

Doony  ^las  an  ISnglish  Jev  with  a  fine  reputation 
as  a  nasher*  Chandler  was  also  au  Englishman* 
"SqoealiBg  JiBsgr*  and  Con  Mooney  were  handling 
Doony*  When  they  got  down  to  the  San  Mateo  rendes- 
vous  the  fence  broke  do\<n  azid  the  Sheriff  came  along 
and  stopped  the  programme* 

S(Ziiealing  Jimmy  and  Con  Mooney  held  on  to  the 
stakes,  which  caused  great  heart  burning.  A  few  days 
later  another  rendesvous  was  sirranged  on  the  Horse 
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Sho«  'b«nd«  'batvMn  LIbm  Point  and  th«  North  HMdt 
In  Marin  oonnty,  and  all  tha  sports  in  SaaFrencisoo 
gathertd  to  the  fray*  Thsy  sailsd  oat  in  Vhitshall 
l)oats,  Bost  of  thorn  starting  ths  orsning  before  the 
fi^t,  and  sitting  tip  all  ni^t  so  as  to  ho  on  tiao 
at  the  ring  side* 

It  rained  that  morning,  and  the  front  rov  en- 
tfaasiasts,  1^  had  to  lie  on  their  stomaehs  around 
the  ring»  vere  eaked  with  mod  from  head  to  foot. 
"Doonjr"  nearly  knocked  out  Chandler  in  the  fifth 
roand«  hat  the  latter  reoovered  later  and  erenta- 
alljr  %fon  the  fi^t. 

Later  on»  in  the  serenties.  Chandler  was  haying 
a  row  with  Ton  Haianond,  the  hoatnan,  ytbo  liTod  on 
Bavis  street,  near  Pacific,  i^ien  he  accidentally 
shot  himself  throat  the  hand  and  peznanently  crip* 
pled  it. 

Other  well-known  exponents  of  the  manly  art  on 
Pacific  street  in  those  sporting  days  were  ^ohxxny 
Slaekie,  Pete  Magaire,  Johnny  Walker  and  Seotty 
Brooklyn. 

Seotty,  who  used  to  giro  sparring  esdiihitiont 
in  the  old  American  Theater  on  the  comer  of  Halleck 
and  Sansome  streets,  tended  har  in  Jin  molloy's 
•porting  rendezvoos  on  the  northwest  comer  of  Broad* 
way  and  Bavis  street,  idiich  was  a  great  resort  of 
"the  fancy"  in  the  early  days. 

Dennis  McCraithU  grocery  store  was  on  the  north* 
east  comer  of  Pacific  and  Davis  streets,  where  his 
widow  continued  the  hasinese  for  many  years  after  his 
death.  Two  of  her  sons  now  live  in  Alameda. 

Two  doors  fTom  Mrs.  McCraith*s  on  ]3avis  street, 
was"Billy  and  Harry's  Saloon."  "Billy"  was  Billy 
Leidecker  yibo  later  heesMe  Treasurer  of  Alameda 
county. 

Goodall,  Nelson  and  Pexkins,  agents  of  the  Paei* 
fie  Coast  Steamship  C(nipany  and  many  other  concerns, 
were  at  one  time  on  the  south  side  of  Pacific  str- 
eet t  hetween  Bruiaa  and  Davis. 
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Henxj  Morton*!  'barber  shop  %ia«  at  109 
Paoifie  street,  on  th«  toath  aid*,  v««t  of 
Da-vlt.  That  m&u   in  th«  tiztits*  Later  on^ 
howtrert  Morton  bocajM  a  dentist  and  had 
hit  offices  at  the  oomer  of  Paoifio  street 
on  Montgomexy  aTenoe. 

The  tarrsr-f inhered  sailoxuen  vho  fre- 
quented the  lowvr  end  of  Pacific  street  in 
the  early  days  vere  at  no  time  so  devoted 
to  the  cause  of  letters  as  to  hreed  any  sus- 
picion that  they  were  maturing  such  a  prohlsi 
as  vonld  erentually  haffle  the  most  enlight- 
ened vorkers  in  the  fields  of  literary  rese- 
arch* 

A  famous  old  sign  was  one  contposed  of  a 
peculiarly  rare  and  elaborate  tailed  over* 
ooatf  with  large  brass  buttons  and  a  veiy 
full  collar,  to  the  back  end  front  of  whielx 
was  pinn«d  a  card  bearing  the  following  le- 
gends 

BGOQHT  ASD   SOLD 

SaSAMOS        LETT 


And  thereby  hangs  the  literazy  mystery 
idiioh  has  nsTsr  yet  been  satisfactorily  sol- 
Ted  by  any  modem  authority  on  sailoxii*  chan- 
ties or  ballad  poetry. 

Every  schoolboy  knows  the  refrain  by 
which  the  honored  name  of  Solomon  Levy  has 
been  rendered  popularly  immortal.  It  is  en- 
shrined* %dth  music  complete  t  in  the  Stud- 
ents* Song  Book  and  hundreds  of  similar 
choral  anthologies.  But  the  ballad  thus  en- 
shrined differs  sli^tly  from  the  chanty 
that  was  sung  at  the  head  of  every  capstan 
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1)ar  in  eTtry  port  f ron  h«r«  to  Honolulu  and 
from  Honoltilu  to  Bognibasr  in  th«  days  of  th* 
old  vind-JaoBMrtf  and  idiioh  ran  as  followvt 

Hjr  naa*  it  Solomon  I«ir7, 

And  I  kaep  a  clothing  ttor« 
Aifay  up  on  Pacific  ttrasso— - 

A  hundrod  and  fif tsr-four. 
If  you  vent  to  1^07  an  ortreoatt 

A  pair  of  pantf  or  vost. 
Stop  up  to  Solomon  L«tx 

And  ho*ll  Boll  you  all  tho  T}«tt. 

NoV(  in  all  tho  printod  authoritios  prtt- 
•ntly  aTailablOf  tho  location  of  Mr*  Lo'vy*! 
•atabliitamont  ii  plaood  olMi^iorot 

My  nam*  it  Solomon  Lrty, 

My  8tort*8  on  Chatham  ttroot. 

axid  80  forth*  And  thon  tho  closing  couplet 
forthtr  indioatoi  a  numerical  difference  he- 
tveen  the  two  establiehmente: 

And  all  the  fellows  trade  with  me 
At  a  hundred  and  fifty-three. 

Therein  lies  the  problem:  Vhich  is  the 
original  and  only  ^noine  soogT  Too  great  ere* 
denoe  and  authority  is  often  given  to  the 
printed  page*  Has  any  person  ever  seen  Solmnon 
Ie'vy*s  store  on  any  Chatham  street ,  or  was 
that  Solomon,  like  Saxfeth  OtmrpU  Mrs*  Harris,  a 
purely  apocryphal  personageT 

A  FIQHZE& 

There  was  a  Solomon  Levy  on  Pacific  street 
fifty  and  sixty  years  ago,  and  he  would  hoy, 
sell  or  trade  in  any  old  clothes,  especially 
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with  th«  d««p-i«a  0edlonD«n  «ho  oontiiraally  and 
littrally  ohant«d  hit  praittt  orvr  all  th«  S«v«n 
S«a«. 

It  it  doabtfal  that  h«  rrtr  did  ImsixMtt  at 
154*  It  is  also  doubtful  that  Solomon  Lsrjr  nas 
nor*  than  his  nom  ds  gosrrs.  Saoh  was  ths  hono- 
red naas  of  "Uncls  JacohSt"  iiho  at  ons  time  had 
his  pawnbrokine  sstablishmsnt  on  ths  eomsr  of 
Pacific  and  Esarny  strssts  undsr  the  old  Prescott 
Boose.  Bat  Solonon  Lery  of  Pacific  street  was  a 
real  entity.  His  store  was  on  the  south  side  of 
the  vay,  between  Sansoae  and  Montgomery  streets, 
a  couple  of  doors  east  of  old  Ho.  1  Engine  House » 
end  outside  the  door,  chained  down  to  a  heneh  and 
padlocked  so  that  they  would  not  run  away,  was  a 
stack  of  dirty  old  hlankets,  sane  of  idiidi  seemed 
quite  capable  of  loccnootion  if  unrestrained. 

Inside  were  vast  piles  of  clothing,  and  to 
the  rear  of  the  store  was  a  reritable  wall  of  sueh 
garments,  piled  ttp  to  a  hei^t  of  five  feet  or 
more,  behind  \^ich  the  family  of  Solomon  Levy  at- 
tended to  the  domestic  duties  of  the  household. 

For  a  long  time  there  were  five  or  six  clothing 
dealers  on  that  side  of  that  blod^^oe  Cohen,  Ike 
Abraham,  Simon  Isaacs,  Abe  Laohman,  Eexman  Peyser 
and  Heiman  Isaacs.  At  this  date  nobody  seems  able 
to  recall  which  of  them  was  SoloBca  Levy.  On  the 
north  side  of  the  block  there  were  only  four. 

As  well  as  dealers  i&o  catered  to  the  sailors, 
there  were  also  several  well-known  regular  custom 
tailors  on  Pacific  street  in  the  old  days,  some  of 
whom  retired  on  the  competences  they  made  there 
and  others  vdio  moved  south  and  westward  with  the 
growth  of  the  city.  Slkan  Mcndelson  conducted  one 
such  establishment  on  the  south  side  of  Pacific 
etreet,  near  Battery,  in  the  fifties  and  sixties. 
Hit  ton,  Selig,  now  has  a  barber  shop  away  out  on 
Union  stfieet.  Samel  Morganstein's  on  the  south- 
west comer  of  Battery  and  Pacific,  was  another 
sxioh  pioneer  establishment.  Hie  son,  Louis,  subse- 
quently went  into  the  theatrical  business  here  and 
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vat  ona  of  th«  "beflt  known  flgarss  axaong  Playgoert 
on  the  Paoifle  Coast  idi«n  aasistant  maaa^r  to  Al 
Bocnrlar  at  th«  old  Baldwin  Thaattr. 

latar  ha  vent  to  NevToxk  and  ie  nov  at  the 
head  oft  and  oontrollln^y  all  the  Frohman  inter- 
ests in  Hew  Tox4c« 

On  the  north  vest  comer  viaa  a  sinilarly  vell- 
knovn  custom  tailor,  Morris  Pinons,  i^ose  sons* 
Charletf  Balph  and  Sol,  are  all  nov  proodnently 
identified  with  the  theatrical  interests  of  Saa- 
7ranoisoo. 

Busnrsss  shiit 

Vfhen  the  steamships  and  ferries  vithdrev  from 
Pacific  street,  hoverer,  the  hasiness  along  suOh 
lines  followed  the  trend  of  traffic  toward  Market 
street. 

To  come  back  to  Solomon  ^*9vy*u  hlook,  there 
vere  a  couple  of  estahlishments  hetveen  it  and  the 
Engine  house  that  were  the  homes  of  certain  pictur- 
esque characters. 

There  was  Mrs.  Dora  Hers,  widow  of  Lasarus 
Hers,  \ibo   dealt  in  footwear  and  ^dxose  proud  hoast 
it  was  that  old  Lasaras  had  heen  taken  to  his  fath- 
ers in  the  natural  course  of  such  thingsf  nothing 
could  kill  her  son,  Ittsy,  hecause  he  had  a  char- 
med life. 

Ittxy  was  alwegrs  getting  into  trouble,  tumbling 
under  the  fire  engine  when  it  was  starting  for  a 
fire  or  dropping  out  of  a  window  or  something  from 
his  earliest  infancgr.  Wonderful  stories  were  told 
of  his  escapes:  but  the  historic  one  was  idlien  Bart 
Flyxm  tried  to  shoot  him  one  day  on  Sast  street 
and  killed  Itike  Curry  instead. 

Then  there  was  Gashie  Stein,  idio  conducted  the 
sailors'  outfitting  store,  but  got  into  trouble  for 
making  counterfeit  dollars  on  the  premises. 

Next  door  to  Qashie  Stein's  in  those  old  daTt 
was  the  original  Chris'  Hestaurant. 

The  block  from  Montgomery  to  Kearny  street  wae 
idxere  old  Crescent  Engine  No.  10  flourished  with 
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JaiMB  P.  Cat€7  as  forsman,  before  he  wai  haog* 
ed  "by  the  Vl^lantee*  It  afterward  became  the 
Diana  Masio  Hall*  Dr.  Zelle't  famoue  T>atht  also 
floarished  there*  as  did  Eany  Ma9niAffd*s  sar- 
loon  at  a  later  date, 

DAHOIHO  USD   CALISTHENICS 

But  before  aoy  of  these  places  knew  the 
li^t  t  that  partioolar  block  on  Pacific  str- 
eet had  one  focal  center  of  attraction  for  the 
elite  of  the  totm  in  Mrs*  A«  K«  Hunt's  daxusing 
aoadenqr* 

The  scope  and  elegance  of  that  long  depart- 
ed aoadenQT  xaay  be  gleaned  from  the  following 
polite  eiroalar  that  was  distributed  about  Tele- 
graph Hill  and  other  haunts  of  fashion  more  than 
three  score  years  ago: 

Mrs.  A.  Km   Hunt  begs  to  infozn  the  ladies  of  this 
city  that  her  dancing  and  calisthenics  will  be 
opened  for  the  reception  of  pupils  on  Wednesdagr, 
the  30th  day  of  Aagast«  1856.  Days  of  tuition 
will  be  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays  for  ladies  and 
children  froa  3  to  6  o*elodk  P.M.  Private  less- 
ons any  time  during  the  day. 

Apply  at  Mrs.  Hunt's  residence  on  Pacific  street, 
one  door  abors  Montgomexy  street. 

Mrs.  Hunt's  school  passed  out  in  the  later 
fifties  and  was  succeeded  in  popularity  by  Barton's 
Dancing  Acadmy  on  the  same  sidie  of  Pacific  street, 
between  Stockton  and  Powell  streets,  vhidb.  was  for 
many  years  the  fountain  head  and  sonree  of  all  ama- 
teur texpsiohorean  inspiration  for  the  young  peo- 
ple at  that  end  of  the  city. 

About  the  same  time  that  Mrs.  Hant  opened  her 
dancing  school  Dr.  Joseph  S.  Pissis  had  his  resid- 
ence and  offices  on  the  southeast  comer  of  Paoifio 
and  Montgomexy  streets,  whence  he  subsequently 
■ored  to  Sutter  street,  between  Dupont  and  Stockton 
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Sr*  Pitait  was  on«  of  th«  leading  phjrsieiant  of 
tho  pionatr  days  and  thoroafter.  H«  was  ths  fa* 
thsr  of  Sail  Pissis,  ths  artist;  Mrs.  Sogsns 
Gallois  and  ths  late  Bogtne  D*  Pissis  and  Albert 
PissiSt  the  architect. 

The  Prescott  House  was  originally  on  the 
southwest  comer  of  Pacific  and  Eeamy  streets 
and  was  a  hig  hriok  Imilding,  rery  inposing  for 
that  time.  When  Eeamy  street  was  widened  in  1869 
it  had  to  be  mored  hack  a  few  yards,  which  feat 
being  safely  aooooxplished  was  regarded  as  one  of 
the  great  engineering  aohieTsmwits  of  the  period* 
Later*  yAmn  Montgomery  avenue »  now  Columbus  aTS- 
noe,  was  out  throo^,  it  had  to  be  mored  back  and 
twisted  sideways  to  face  the  new  thoron^ifare. 
Uncle  Jacobs  had  his  pawnsho]^  there  before  he 
mored  down  beside  the  old  Turkish  baths  on  Grant 
aTsnoe. 

Nowadays  all  that  Pacific  street  can  boatt  of 
in  the  way  of  a  public  rehioular  serrice  is  the 
dinky  little  shuttle  car  that  runs  between  Polk 
street  and  Broderidk. 

In  the  good  old  times,  howerer,  i^ien  there 
was  no  Polk  street  on  the  map*  and  idiat  is  now 
Sroderick  street  was  an  unlaiown  territory  lying 
west  of  the  old  Mission-Presidio  trail.  Pacific 
street  was  the  route  along  ^^oh  plied  the  pio- 
neer busses  of  the  old  Presidio  and  Port  Point 
Stage  Comopany. 

Pifty  cents  was  then  the  fare.  Later  on,  in 
the  sixties  and  seventies,  Casebolt's  old  baloon 
cars  used  to  run  out  as  far  as  Larkln  street  at 
10  cents  for  a  single  ride,  four  tickets  for  a 
<iuarter. 

The  stage  bus  route  was  along  Pacific  street 
to  a  point  between  Laikin  and  Polk  streets,  %Aiere 
the  highway  bore  off  to  the  northwest  and  oontinr 
ued  in  this  direction  to  what  would  now  be  the 
comer  of  Polk  and  Greenwich  streets,  where  it 
swerved  back  almost  doe  southwest  to  Union  and 
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Fraaaklin  streets*  Thenoe  it  ran  in  a  praetiealljr 
strai^t  line,  vest  "by  north,  to  the  Presidio  en- 
trance sates  at  Oreenwich  and  I^on  streets. 

Until  Paeifio  avenae  vas  out  throti^,  this 
old  Presidio  road,  so-called,  vas  popularly  re- 
garded as  the  outer  seotion  of  Pacific  street; 
and  the  idea  of  ever  hringing  traffic  alon^  the 
actual  line  of  Pacific  street  then  seemed  so  pro- 
foundly remote  that  popular  opinion  seemed  more 
thaa  ju9tlfied  in  considering  the  Presidio  road 
as  part  of  the  street  of  i^oh  it  vas  the  only 
outlet. 

At  an  early  epoch  of  its  existence  Pacific 
street  vas  planked  from  Povell  to  Larkln,  and 
the  resonant  clatter  of  cantering  horses  used  to 
echo  from  the  timher  pavement  at  all  hours  of 
the  ni^it  and  early  morning  as  riders  passed  to 
and  fro*  These  noises  of  the  resting  hours  used 
to  fret  peace-loving  slumherers  on  Hussian  Hill 
and  elseidxere  thereal>outs  in  the  early  days,  as 
used  the  helloving  of  cattle  and  shouting  of 
beWUsMm  as  stock  vers  driven  over  to  the  slao^i^ 
ter-house  "by  North  Beach  or  milch  oovs  to  the 
daily  farms  neadjy* 

J*  W*  Oudvorth,  vho  in  time  heoame  Supervisor 
of  the  old  Tvelfth  vard  and  vas  a  trustee  of  the 
Savings  and  Loan  Society,  had  his  milk  ranch  on 
the  south  side  of  the  road  near  Laguna  street.  His 
son,  Roy  Cudvorth,  nov  lives  in  San  Francisco* 
Charles  Kelly*  s  vas  on  the  same  side  of  the  road 
near  Vehster  street*  His  daughter  still  resides 
in  the  old  hoaEM— an  old-fashioned  residence  still 
surrounded  by  trees,  a«  It  used  to  be  sixty  years 
ago— on  vhat  is  noyt  the  northvest  comer  of  Green 
and  Webster  streets* 

OLD  UUlfl'IlA^  OrBCXJSD 

An  old-tine  sportsman  %^o  arrived  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  few  veekt  ago  spent  many  fruitless  hours 
endeavoring  to  locate  in  this  great  metropolis  his 
erstvhile  happy  hunting  grounds  at  Oolliver's  Bill. 
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All  he  remambered  va«  that  ChilliT»r*s  Hill 
vat  "a  good  ways  oat  oa  th«  Pr«tidlo  road," 
that  •omehody  naiMd  OnlllTsr  had  a  nllk  randh 
there,  and  alto  that  GulliTer  wat  a  ^od  faant- 
er  aiid  had  the  finest  qtiall,  dnok  and  rabhlt 
shooting  In  San  Francisco. 

GnlllTer  Hill  can  he  fonnd  on  no  modem 
Bap  of  San  Franeisco.  What  vas  once  (hdllTer't 
Hill  it  now  known  at  the  comer  of  Oreen  and 
Wehtter  ttreett*  It  was  the  early  home  of  Gap- 
tain  Charlet  QnlliTtr^  nov  of  the  San  Qoentin 
CKiard* 

Tom  Eyant,  lAio  wat  bom  on  the  comer  of 
Pacific  and  Stockton  ttreett  in  1847,  wat 
taken  out  to  the  Presidio  road  in  the  early 
fiftiet,  idiere  hit  father  oondneted  the  old 
Spring  Yalley  Haute  on  the  tite  that  it  nov 
in  the  approximate  center  of  the  crossing  at 
Green  street  and  Van  Heat  avenoe*  Mrs*  Vard 
PtU,  who  came  out  here  with  her  first  hat* 
band  on  the  thip  BrooU.yn*— idiioh  alto  carried 
Sam  Brannan  and  hit  party-*alto  uted  to  lire 
on  the  Pretidio  road,  near  what  it  now  the 
comer  of  Oreen  and  Oct  aria  ttreett. 

The  Haleyt  had  their  farm  in  the  dlttrict 
to  the  north  of  the  road  about  \ib&t   it  now  Loaf 
hard  and  Buchanan  ttreett.  One  of  the  tont, 
Michael,  became  County  Clexk:  in  the  early  nine- 
tiet,  but  died  tome  yeart  ago.  Will  hat  ttuok 
to  the  milk,  and  it  now  manager  of  the  Dairy 
DellTary  Company.  Dan  llres  in  &ustine  and  Jim 
is  a  Saperrisor  of  Merced  county. 

When  the  planking  was  laid  and  the  Presidio 
road  made  passable  for  Tehieolar  traffic,  the 
thoroughfare  became  a  toll  road. 

The  original  toll  gate  was  on  Pacific  str- 
eet at  a  point  below  Taylor  street.  Later,  hov- 
erer,  at  the  trailt  were  opened  farther  wett- 
ward,  and  men  and  Tohiolet  were  able  to  sneak 
around  and  enter  the  road  abore  the  gate,  the 
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'bar*  had  to  !)•  moT«d  out  farther  to  Jonas  ttrcst. 
Th«n,  for  a  timllar  r«aion»  th«  gat«  vae  placed 
at  Hydo  ttrstt,  and  finally  at  Paoifio  and  Larkin 
ttr«sts«  yih»f  Jinacr  NoGlnn't  dnek  ranch  one*  flou* 
ri8h*d. 

A*  hat  already  hctn  stated  in  thsss  artielss, 
thsrs  vsrs,  srsn  in  ths  rmry  early  days,  rssidsn- 
OSS  on  Faoifio  strsst  as  far  oat  as  Hyds  strset, 
KoA.  sTsn  farther.  But  these  vers  regarded  as  coun- 
try propertiest  nost  of  the  land  trest  of  Laxkin 
street  thereabouts  belonging  to  the  Hurleys,  the 
MoDonaldt  and  the  Delaneys*  It  was  all  good  shoot- 
ing country  for  rahhits  and  vild  fowl. 

"LADIX8  TOBACOO" 

At  ^^lat  is  now  the  Junction  of  Pacific  and  Bro- 
derick  streets  then  towsred  an  apparently  insuper- 
able obstacle  to  ftirther  progress.  It  vas  a  lofty 
oaterop  of  rock  kaoim  as  the  Black  Hook  that  lo(uned 
hi^  above  all  the  adjacent  landscape  and  was  the 
real  "Divisadero**  or  loolo>out  post  \<Sienoe  could  be 
obtained  the  most  extenaiTs  Tiew  of  the  Golden  Gate, 
bay,  ocean,  islands,  city  and  surrounding  hills 
aayidiere  available  in  San  Francisco. 

Vatunlly  it  beoaae  at  an  early  date  a  popalar 
rendezTous  for  hikers,  lovers  and  others  prone  to 
the  wooing  of  nature  in  its  lovelier  phases.  And 
nature  out  there  was  then  at  its  best.  Babbits,  quail, 
doek  and  other  game  abounded  in  all  the  adjacent  hills, 
pleasant  kine  aooed  in  the  dairy  fanui  of  the  valleys. 
Hence  the  name  Cow  Hollow. 

Moreover,  there  grew  in  the  interstices  of  the 
rock  and  contiguous  outcrops  a  plant  iriiereof  the  nane 
is  not  recorded,  but  which  had  a  s%reet  and  succulent 
root,  suggestive  s«Mhow  of  licorice  root,  which  the 
boys  of  the  town  collected  and  chewed  with  great  gus- 
to. The  plant,  then  locally  knovu  as  "ladies  tobacco," 
also  flourished  thereabouts  and  the  boys  were  also  ac- 
cu8t(MMd  to  feed  upon  this  interesting  vegetable,  using 
its  young  leaves  for  a  sort  of  al  fresco  salad. 

Apart  from  and  in  addition  to  these  botanical  att- 
ractions, the  rock  had  such  an  abiding  lure  for  young 
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peopl*  %dio  felt  aff«otionat«ly  inolln«d  that  oft«n 
on  an  •▼•nlng,  iAimi  th«  air  was  balxoy  and  th*  moon- 
ll^t  inspiring  to  ssntimsnt,  •vtsy  nook  and  oranngr 
on  ths  grsat  outcrop  vould  !>•  tsnantsd  1)j  sons  happy 
young  ooupls  %dio  knsv  how  to  approoiats  tha  lorali- 
nass  of  tha  scans* 

Thus  it  oama  about  that  many  troths  vara  pli^tad 
thsrs  and  tha  placa  hacaaa  hallowad  with  dalicious 
i&aiBoz*ias« 

lUluKppily  a  time  cans  \^an  tha  straets  had  to  ha 
out  througlh  that  \my,   and  than  tha  rook,  with  all  tha 
romanoa  it  onoa  anshrinad,  was  hlaitsd  out  of  azist- 
snos* 

At  tha  northwsst  oomar  of  Powall  and  Pacific 
strsets,  ^ara  tha  plank  road  hagaa,  was  tha  grocery 
stars  of  Hanry  and  Nicholas  Ohlandt*  It  was  thara 
that  tha  iea  magnate  entered  upon  the  ctMameroial  car- 
eer from  which  later  he  entered  the  ice  business  and 
beoarae  a  nmlti-millionaira. 

A  few  doors  abore,  at  910  Pacific  street,  was  the 
drag  store  of  Dr«  John  Barbat,  father  of  Dr.  J.  Hanry 
Bax'bat,  and  his  brother.  Dr.  William  Barbat,  idio  died 
many  years  ago. 

Before  the  Ohlandts  had  their  grocery  store  at 
the  northwest  comer,  John  Zolear  oonduoted  one  on 
the  southwest.  On  the  southwest  comer  was  tha  early 
hone  of  the  late  deteetire,  Hobert  Hogan,  \it^   subse- 
qtiently  moved  his  abode  into  the  sand  hills  out  at 
Sutter  and  Mason  streets. 

Just  south  of  Pacific  street  on  the  west  side  of 
Mason,  was  the  elegant  residence  of  Max^,  John  and 
Jacob  BromagiB,  i^ich  they  moTSd  into  \dien  they  left 
Black  Point  at  the  time  of  the  Civil  War.  The  Brtuna- 
gims  were  big  people  in  the  world  of  finance  and  real 
estate  here  in  the  early  days. 

Lsander  Qodnt  who  defended  Laura  B.  Fair  after 
the  shooting  of  Ctittenden  ,  lived  in  a  fine  old  Sou- 
thern style  manaion  next  door  to  tha  Bntmagims.  All 
that  immediate  locality  was  occupied  by  hi^k-dass 
dwellings. 
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At  th«  oat«r  Mid  of  th«  plask  partmcnt  at 
th«  commr  of  LajAAa  ttr««t  was  th«  Old  Styl* 
PrtttiTtariaa  Ofaoroh  that  vas  organised  in  th« 
old  Spring  7all«7  School  hy  Btr.  J.  D.  Strong 
in  1862. 

Soat  idoa  of  th«  Taln«  of  property  thoro* 
ahoats  in  those  days  may  !>•  infsrrtd  from  ths 
fact  that  ths  charoh  hody  paid  $1000  for  ths 
lot.  The  completed  edifioe  cost  a  trifle  orer 
$10»000  and  it  was  repatedly  one  of  the  most 
substantial  and  thorou^ily  oonstmcted  wooden 
ohorohes  in  the  State.  Stephen  H,  Williams, 
idiose  home  was  praetioally  next  door,  on  the 
corner  of  larkin  and  Washington  streets,  was 
the  architect*  He  was  also  one  of  the  trastees 
of  the  cfanroh,  and  his  associates  on  the  ori- 
ginal hoard  inolnded  Ooremor  Henry  H.  Hai^t, 
who  then  resided  on  Pacific  street,  and  Henry  P* 
Ooon,  yiho  was  Mayor  of  the  city  daring  the  later 
sixties. 

HISTOBIC  GHQRCH 

RsT.  J.  D.  Strong,  the  founder  and  first 
pastor  of  the  ohorch,  went  orer  to  Oaklaxid  in 
the  middle  sixties  and  owned  a  cow  pasture  at 
what  is  now  the  heart  of  the  city. 

He  was  the  father  of  Joe  Strong,  the  oele* 
hrated  artist,  tiho  married  Miss  Isabel  Osborne, 
dscoghter  of  Mrs.  Tanny  Van  Oe  Grift  Osborne, 
yibo  married  Hobert  Louis  Stevenson.  Mrs.  Strong 
recently  married  Saolsbuxy  Field,  the  playwri^t, 
author  of  "Twin  Beds.**  When  diroroed  from  her. 
Strong  married  Miss  Elisabeth  Hai^t,  dseo^ter 
of  his  father's  old  friend.  He  died  shortly  af- 
terwaird. 

Austin  Strong,  his  son  by  his  first  wife,  is 
a  playwright  and  author  of  "Three  Wise  Men,"  now 
running  in  New  York.  Joseph  Strong's  sister.  Miss 
Elisabeth  Strong,  is,  lilni  her  brother,  an  artist. 
Another  sister  is  Mrs.  Hinole  liooan  of  Berkeley. 
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Taan  "b^tov   the  Larkin  street  ^retbyterlan 
Cliaroh  was  Knillt  John  Haanel  bad  hie  home  ti«o 
blocks  farther  aut«  at  ^ihat  voald  now  he  the  cor- 
ner of  Pacific  street  and  7an  Hess  aTexme  and 
still  another  hlock  fairther  west,  at  about  the 
southwest  comer  of  Franklin  street,  was  the  resi- 
dence of  Mrs.  Topping,  sister  of  I'rank  Pi^ley  and 
mother  of  Sr*  I'rank  Topfping. 

San  Francisco's  history  during  the  close  of 
the  decade  1870  is  marked  by  a  number  of  noted 
artists  and  writers,  and  in  many  cases  San  Fran- 
cisco's water  front  and  its  picturesque  water 
front  characters  were  immortalised  by  these,  the 
forertumers  of  the  modem  fictionists  ^o  still 
draw  on  those  old  days  and  the  old  locations; 
the  vhalers,  the  "shanghai  parties'*  and  other 
stirring  and  edifying  aetirities  of  the  old  days, 
for  their  best  material. 

Among  the  artists  in  San  Francisco  were  Jul- 
ian Rix,  Joe  Harrington,  Jules  Tavemier,  William 
Keith,  Charles  D,  Robinson,  Reginald  Birch,  Jos- 
eph D«  Strong,  Thad  Velsh  and  many  others* 

The  result  was  a  rery  preralent  wave  of  pic- 
tures; even  the  most  aodett  of  homes  had  paintings, 
and  San  fraaoisco  for  a  time  xae  a  Teritable  art 
center,  frtua  at  least  the  coinneroial  point  of  view. 
But  it  is  significent  that  the  works  cf  these 
painters  of  years  ago  are  now  in  many  oases  fam- 
ous, and  far  more  Taluable  than  they  were  in  those 
days  when  the  artists  sold  them  to  eat.  But  that 
is  erer  the  way  with  art. 

Among  the  writers  of  those  days  lAo  achiered 
national  fame  for  themselves  and  SanTranoisoo  were 
Kate  Douglas  Viggin,  Edward  Townsend,  the  brilliant 
author  of  the  "Ohimmle  Fadden"  stories;  Oeraldine 
Bonner,  Kate  Kellogg,  and  many  others.  Geraldine 
Bonner  wrote  in  latter  days,  many  stories  of  old 
San  Francisco  and  early  Calif omiaas  that  became 
popular  novels*  She  was  the  dao^ter  of  John  Bonr 
ner,  famous  old-time  Journalist* 
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Bat  from  Paoifie  at ret t  to  th«  r»almt  of 
art  is  a  deTious  path,  sar*  that  ono  u««d  th« 
other  for  material.  The  storlts,  the  tradition, 
and  the  iiater  front  piettures  carried  San  7ranr> 
Cisco* 8  name  and  fame  £a8t<*«-perhap8  to  the 
exolueion  of  other  good  point  •»  and  eTen  today 
the  eame  it  true,  popular  magasine  writers  of 
the  day  drawing  on  San  Francisco  principally 
for  eailore*  adyenturee  or  a  Chinatown  en- 
helliahment.  Many  an  old-time  story  told  in 
those  days  in  sailors*  boarding-houses  today 
graces  the  stories  of  popular  authors  in  the 
current  magasines.  ^Oasppy  Ricks"  on  the  stage 
echoes  some  of  these  stories  of  the  romance  of 
Western  commerce* 

LEIDESIXJHFy  STHEET 

Ages  before  bonansast  or  mod  hens*  or  other 
similar  products  of  the  Golden  Days  had  been 
discorered,  Leidesdorff  street  was  a  place  of 
consequenoe«-*one  of  the  first  of  San  Francisco's 
thorou^ifares. 

In  the  later  forties  somebody  droTO  piles 
and  erected  a  little  leree  along  the  beach  on 
the  line  that  would  now  be  the  western  sidewalk 
of  Leidesdorff  street  trom  Olay  to  Sacramento, 
This  afforded  a  useful  landing  place  to  idxioh  a 
man  might  row  up  in  a  boat  at  hl^  tide  aM 
step  on  to  terra  finaa  without  haying  to  drag 
the  boat  orer  the  sandy  shallows  and  get  his 
feet  wet. 

From  the  comer  of  Sacramento  and  Leidesdorff 
streets  the  beach  curred  eastward  and  ran  down 
in  a  point  to  Sansome  and  Oalifomia  streets.  But 
for  most  of  its  distance  Leidesdorff  street  was 
the  water  front..  It  had  no  east  side  to  it.  Sare 
for  the  Interrening  shipping,  it  afforded  a  per- 
fectly good  and  uninterrupted  view  of  what  subse* 
quently  became  the  Oald^aid  short* 
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It  normally  Btrttohed  from  Clay  ttrvtt  south 
to  Pin«,  bat  for  many  ysart  it  stratohed  thas  far 
on  paper  only.  In  faot»  It  torminatod  abraptly 
and  ainlctsly  aboat  th«  middle  of  the  hloek  bet- 
ween Pine  and  California. 

When  the  San  Tranoisco  Stock  and  Brohangt 
Board  bon^t  the  property  on  the  eotith  side  of 
Pine  street,  east  of  Montgomery,  now  ooottpied  by 
the  Uxohange  Building,  and  was  about  to  more  thi- 
ther, Leidesdorff  street  was  opened  throat,  and 
many  brokers  had  established  themselTes  in  offioet 
there  by  the  time  the  Szchange  was  opened  on  Oet- 
ober  1,  1877. 

A  ooople  of  years  later,  as  a  sequsl  to  the 
disastrous  Sierra  Herada  deal  of  1878,  a2id  the  new 
Constitution  of  1879— a  document  that  seemed  to 
have  been  drawn  up  for  the  purpose  of  exterminating 
stock  brokers,  the  erstidiile  Oolden  Block  on  leides- 
dorff street,  from  California  to  Pine,  became  known 
as  *'Panper  Alley." 

fOnOBL  IS  LDDC 

Ths  tunnel  that  now  links  the  eastern  and  wes- 
tern sections  of  the  Coomercial  Club  passes  imder 
Pauper  Alley,  and  at  either  end  of  that  Ixucurious 
passageway  stands  one  of  the  street  laznps  that 
aforetime  illuminated  by  ni^t  the  narrow  and  then 
deserted  haunt  of  the  mud  hen. 

Tens  of  thousands  of  men  and  women  now  liring 
here  remember  yib&t  Pauper  alley  used  to  be  up  to 
the  time  of  the  fire.  The  late  Joseph  I.  King, 
TVteran  chaixnan  of  the  Stock  and  Ezchazige  Bo«Lrd, 
SaV  Pauper  alley  and  watched  its  denisens  erery 
working  day  from  the  year  of  its  birth  until  the 
hour  of  its  destruction  in  the  great  holocaust. 
In  his  "History  of  the  Stock  and  Exchange  Board* 
he  thus  describes  the  places 

Pacoper  alley  was  a  harbor  for  broken-down, 
iMBginary  capitalists.  One  could  find  there  many 
with  a  plausible  story,  convincing  you  how  great 
a  fortune  they  could  hare  possessed  had  they  only 
sold  at  the  proper  time.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
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■tory  70U  voold  generally  "be  nlmui  10  o«ntB,  azid 
yoa  ooold  btqr  ther*  a  lot  for  10  oontt— l>o«r  vlth 
ltinoh->«thr««  Btogl««— 'boot'blacfc— each  for  fiTi 
otnti.  In  that  "block  of  th«  narrow  street  were 
five  laloonst  four  cigar  atande«  two  reetoorants, 
two  poolroomt,  a  candy  stand*  ths  Exchange,  the 
Hajmard  and  the  Benson  hulldlng,  the  Pacific  Stock 
Board,  hrokers'  offices  and  a  hoeket  shop. 

Passing  throng  the  street  were  hankers,  lair* 
7ers,  brokers,  insurance  men,  business  men  of  erexy 
grades  during  the  Lenten  season,  those  attending 
serrioes  in  the  Ohaaher  of  OoBsaeree,  aBd  female 
stock  operators  yiho  were  inoonsideratelj  texmed 
"Bod  hens." 

The  sidewallqi  were  rezy  narrow.  Sidewalks  and 
streets  were  generally-  crowded  from  9  in  the  morn- 
ing until  the  hoards  closed  at  3  0* clock  in  the 
after  noon. 

The  most  sorrowful,  pathetic  sight  was  the  real 
broken-down  stock  operator,  once  wealthy,  now  poor, 
in  threadbare  clothing,  too  proud  to  ask  for  assis- 
tance, but  with  the  expression  in  the  eye  that  told 
of  want  and  of  how  grateful  any  sli^t  assistance 
would  be  to  famish  those  at  haaam  with  a  little  food. 

Hei^ie:  The  rou^  times  followed  the  smooth.  Bat 
a  dime  went  farther  in  alleviating  want  on  Pauper 
alley  than  a  dollar  would  go  today.  Think  of  that 
beer  and  lunc^  for  a  nickel. 

But  all  of  Leidesdorff  street  and  all  its  tradi- 
tions were  fragrant  with  mssMries  of  hospitable  en- 
tertainment. 

HAMSD  FOR  PIOnDB 

It  was  named  after  William  T.  Leidesdorff,  a 
genial  Dane  who  came  out  here  in  the  early  days, 
became  a  Mexican  citisen  in  1844,  acted  as  7ice- 
Consul  for  the  United  States,  and  secured  naoh 
property  in  "Terba  Baena."  His  residence  faced  oat- 
a-comex^ways  on  the  California  street  comer  and 
Montgomexy,  and  there  in  Septeaiber,  1846,  was  held 
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th«  first  ball—thA  first  largs  social  fanotlon 
of  any  kind — ^hsld  In  this  elty  tinder  ths  JUserl* 
oaa  flag.  A  ysar  Isldssdorff  ))rou^t  hither 
from  Sitka,  Alaska,  ths  first  steamboat  that  ersr 
piled  on  the  waters  of  ths  hagr.  It  vas  ahout  as 
hie  &■  a.  nodem  ha/  fishing  hoat,  and  zoads  Its 
first  run  to  Santa  Clara  In  Horeaber,  1847.  Ee- 
novned  hat  nameless.  It  vas  knovn  slnply  as  "the 
steaahoat,"  and  it  was  lost  In  a  norther  In  Feb* 
roasy,  1848. 

Leldesdorff  died  In  Nay  the  same  year  aBd 
left  an  estate  enonmhered  with  debts  to  the  eai- 
tent  of  $50,000--4k  Tast  sum  In  those  days. 

William  D.  M»  Howard,  prince  of  all  the  old 
pioneers,  and  one  of  the  kindliest  of  men,  be- 
came executor  for  the  estats,  t^loh  two  years 
later  was  Talued  at  oyer  a  mllllcm^-land  Talues 
had  so  tremendooily  Inorsased  after  the  dlseoTsxy 
of  gold* 

Howard's  offices,  before  the  fire  of  1850, 
were  in  a  building  on  the  southeast  comer  of 
Leldesdorff  street  and  long  ^diarf— the  latter 
subsequently  became  Commercial  street— a^  fnm 
ths  side  of  the  building  a  hl^  gate  stretched 
across  the  wharf,  which  was  then  r)rlTate  property. 

In  this  building  of  Howard's  the  Pacific  Mall 
Steamship  Company  established  its  first  offices, 
with  Alfred  Robinson  as  its  local  agent.  Hoblnson 
sunsequently  left  the  company  and  wrote  one  of 
the  earliest  histories  of  California*  He  died  about 
t%renty  years  ago. 

After  the  fire  of  1850,  the  Pacific  Mall  moved 
into  a  stone  building  on  the  northwest  comer  of 
leldesdorff  and  Sacramento  streets,  where  Oliver 
Sldridge  for  many  years  directed  the  local  aetiri* 
ties  of  the  coBtpany.  A  block  to  the  south,  on 
Calif omla  street  ^st  west  of  Leldesdorff,  were 
the  offices  of  W*  L*  Booker,  the  British  Consul, 
who  was  also  agent  for  the  Eoyal  Steam  Packet  Com- 
pany, and  Tarious  other  large  British  concerns. 
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The  Britlih  Mail  and  th«  Royal  Mail  thn 
work»d  togethar  tmdar  an  agraaoant,  tha  ataaa* 
ahipa  of  tha  latter  company  taking  paaaangarit 
mail  a  and  apaoia  for  Xngliah  porta  from  tha 
Pacific  Mail  CoBpany  at  Aspinnall. 

VAian  tha  Pacific  Mail  offieaa  morad  out  to 
Firat  and  firannan  atraata,  tha  laidaadorff  atr* 
aat  pramiaaa  vera  taken  l3y  Thooaa  Price  and 
Sona»  tha  aaaayara«  who  continnad  in  haainaaa 
thara  from  about  1670  to  the  time  of  tha  fira* 

Aaaaying  was  a  hig  Imainaaa  in  thoaa  daya* 
and  Price  iiaa  ona  of  tha  haat  laxown  practical 
aaaayara  and  profaaaora  of  laatalltLrgy  on  tha 
Ooaat  before  ha  laonohad  into  Imainaaa  for  him- 
aalf  on  Laidaadorff  atraat. 

Bafora  ha  morad  thithar«  tha  higgeat  conoam 
in  that  line  doing  haainaaa  tharaahouta-^to  qaota 
from  ita  own  baainaaa  oard-*i«aa  tha: 

ASSAT  OFFIGS  AHD  BASKISQ  HGUSS 
of 

HESrSCH  A^  BSSffGV 
Soathwaat  comer  of  Olay 
and  Laidaadorff 
Straata 
Aaaayara  of  Oold,  Silver,  Qnarti  and 
Sralphareta 
RattuRia  made  in  frtna  Twalre  to  Tvanty-f oar 
Boora,  in  coin  or  hara  at  tha  Option 

of  Depoaitor 
ChaxiBatt  Ona-Qparter  of  Ona  Par-cent 
or  $3  for  lota   tindar  $1200. 

Billa  of  azohanga  vara  iaaoad  on  nearly  all  tha 
oapitala  of  Boropa^  deposita  vara  raceirad  and  gana-> 
ral  hanking  huainaaa  tranaaotad.  Hanry  Hentach  vaa 
ConatQ.  for  Svitsarland,  in  vhioh  poaition  ha  vaa  auh- 
aaqaantly  aneceaded  by  hia  partner,  Francia  Barton, 
idxo  for  a  time  ohangad  tha  nana  of  tha  buainaaa  to 
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th«  Sviit-Amerlean  Bank,  and  latar  to  F«  Barton 
and  Oo. 

Hext  door  to  this  assay  offios,  on  ths  Clay 
strset  sids,  vas  ths  \diolssals  liquor  warshooss 
of  7oz  and  O'Connor,  in  front  of  ubich  Charlss 
Cora  shot  aJ^  IdLllsd  U*  S«  Marshal  Hiohardson  in 
HoTsmhsr,  1855,  for  vhich  orias  hs  vas  hangsd  "tif 
ths  7igilanoe  comoittss  at  ths  saae  tims  as  vas 
han^sd  Cassy  for  ths  mardsr  of  Jamss  King  of 
William. 

Charlis  Houman,  thsn  a  lAd  of  nins,  latsr  a 
faaoas  rifls  shot,  was  a  viftsuiss  of  ths  shooting 
of  Richardson,  and  is  prohably  ths  only  man  al- 
iTS  in  San  Tranoisco  vho  was  in  ths  Yioinity  at 
ths  tias  of  that  historic  affray.  Bat  fsv  soTTiTs 
who  rsmsmhsr  ths  doubls  szsoution  whieh  all  ths 
town  sallisd  forth  to  sss.  Charlss  Robinson,  ths 
▼stsraa  artist  of  the  Bohsndan  OltCb,  is  ons  of 
that  fsv.  His  nans  cones  to  mind  with  that  of  JCL." 
frsd  Rohinson,  ths  old-tias  Paeiflo  Mail  agent 
and  chronicler,  \iho  was  a  contsoDorary  of  hat  not 
rslatsd  to  ths  faiaoos  Dr*  Tankss  Rohinson,  ths 
artist's  fathsr. 

My  Hi  l?SQt 

Ths  fim  of  Fox  and  O'Connor  latsr  hscams 
that  of  Vox  and  Portsr— Hsnxy  A*  Pox  and  Darid 
Porter*  Suhssqosntly  ths  hasinsss  passsd  into 
the  hands  of  Darid  Portsr,  i^oss  palatial  rssid* 
snos  was  on  ths  sits  now  ooct^isd  hy  ths  Pledr- 
nont  Hotsl. 

And  now,  hsfors  dsfinitsly  abandoning  all  -par- 
soit  of  ths  sequenos  of  srsnts  that  originatsd  in 
ths  homing  of  ths  old-tins  officss  of  Williaa  D. 
M«  Howard  on  ths  soathsast  oomsr  of  Coomeroial 
street,  it  nay  he  stated  that  for  many  years  soh* 
ssqtient  to  ths  fiftiss  that  comsr  was  ths  hosi- 
nsss  address  of  Janss  Bowlss.  At  first  bs  was 
enployed  there  hy  Thomas  Pike  as  a  clerk.  Later 
hs  sseored  the  basinsss  azid  eondoctsd  for  many 
years  the  hook  and  stationery  store  that  hrooght 
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Mb  into  contact  with  Inmdrods  of  old-timerc  ^dM 
•till  remember  hia  more  than  kind! 7. 

To  retum  to  the  matter  of  hotpitr.ljle  enter- 
tainmeatt  pNibablj  the  most  famous  in  its  vagr  of 
all  the  old-time  hoetelrieet  and  the  one  aroand 
idiioh  the  glaaoor  of  pioneer  romance  lingered 
longest,  %rae  the  old  What  Oheer  Hoase,  on  the 
eoathwest  comer  of  Leideedorff  and  Sacramento 
•treeti,  founded  by  H*  B,  Woodnard  in  the  fifties, 
end  for  ages  thereafter  the  haont  of  all  the  real 
old-time  mining  men  and  prospectors  of  California. 
In  the  days  of  its  pristine  glory  the  establish- 
ment thus  described  itself: 

VEAS7  CHEER  HOUSE 

This  vell-knovn  hofase,  119  Sacramento  street, 
comer  of  Leideedorff  street,  opposite  the  offices 
of  the  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Oonpany  and  Hicar- 
agoa  Company,  famishes  a  rsxy  desirable  home  for 
strangers  on  business  or  i^creation.  Sharing  and 
hair  dressing  rooms  hare  been  added.  Board-«Per 
veek,  $8s  day,  $l«35s  breakfast,  50  cents:  dinner, 
75  cents.  Lodging— $2  to  $6  per  week,  50  cents  to 
$1  per  ni^t.  Baths,  50  cents.  Supper,  50  cents. 
Payment  inrariably  in  advance  • 

R«B.Wood«ard«  Proprietor. 

BASIS  BISS  LATER 

That  was  in  the  early  fifties.  In  later  days 
the  rates  became  far  more  reasonable— and  incon- 
ceiTable  from  the  1930  point  of  Tiev.  A  solid 
meal  in  the  old  Vfh&t  Cheer  restaurant,  dotmstairs 
in  the  basement,  cost  15  cents.  A  banquet  of 
Locollan  proportions  ran  to  a  quarter*  Ho  single 
person  could  hold  half  a  dollar's  worth.  Hezt 
door, to  the  vest  of  the  hotel,  vas  the  old  Miners* 
Restaurant— another  famous  hostelry  of  the  old 
days,  thoo^  moeh  more  modem  than  the  What  Cheer 
House.  It  was  started  by  P.  B.  ^9re99*   Caopi's,  on 
the  south  side  of  Clay  street,  near  Leideedorff, 
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was  another  rery  famous  ho«t«ly7«  &■  ^n^^  Pllc»*t 
restaurant,  across  the  vay,  on  the  north  side  of 
Olay  street. 

On  the  southeast  oomer  of  Leidesdorff  and 
Saoraaento  streets,  opposite  the  What  Cheer  House, 
was  the  old  Adaas  House,  a  place  that  enjoyed  a 
certain  rogue  in  its  day,  but  never  had  the  far- 
reaching  renown  of  Woodward* a  establishment.  It 
was  in  the  What  Cheer  House  that  Woodward  made 
the  fortune  \dth  which  he  afterward  opened  Wood- 
ward's Gardens,  that  were  for  many  years  the 
farorite  recreational  resort  of  all  SanTranciscans. 

Before  the  What  Cheer  House  was  built  the  cor-> 
ner  was  occupied  by  the  warehouse  of  Dall  and 
Austin,  one  of  the  old  pioneer  firms  of  the  city. 
When  their  place  was  wiped  out  by  the  fire  of  May, 
1850,  they  built  a  pier  out  into  the  bay  from 
>diat  is  now  the  crossing  of  Sansome  and  Sacramen- 
to streets,  and  there  flourished  for  many  later 
years. 

The  establishment  adjacent  to  the  What  Cheer 
House  that  once  really  rivaled  it  in  fame  was  that 
of  Tinoent  S<iaarsa,  whither  all  California  fore- 
gathered in  the  early  days,  or  sent  its  order*  for 
the  alluring  Squarsa's  punch. 

Califomiaas  knew  and  appreciated  punch  in 
those  Tirile  days;  and  it  may  interest  Mr.  W.  J« 
Bryan  when  he  it  promulgating  his  own  views  on 
such  subjects  here  this  e<»ning  week  to  know  that 
the  State  of  Calif omiar-the  great  commonwealth 
itself— bestowed  appropriate  honors  on  the  bene- 
ficent philantropiet  lAuo   in  those  days  prodaced  a 
punch  that  was  really  merit orius.  In  its  adver- 
tisements of  the  middle  sixties  we  read: 

SQUABZA'S  PUBGE 
FIRST  PBMIUM  AWABIEB  AI  THE  STAT2 
FAIR  OF  1862  ~  3 
Best  Brands  of 
Gognae,  Whiskiqr,  Rum  and  Cin 
Italian,  Portuguese,  French,  Spanish,  Hhint 
and  California  wines. 
Porter,  Ale,  Cider  and  Cigars. 
Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufactory. 
Ho.  120  (old  Ho.  44)  Leidesdorff  street. 
Opposite  ihm  What  Cheer  House. 
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SqtiArsa*8  ponoh  vent  dovn  l)€for«  th«  ineur- 
fliont  of  the  great  iUnerloan  oooktall  in  the  lat- 
er siztlee,  and  the  plaoe  pasted  Into  other 
hands*  Bat  the  aTerage  old-tiaer  lAxo  now  recalls 
Leidesdorff  in  the  early  days,  inrariablj  first 
mentions  the  Vfhat  Cheer  House,  then  Squarza*s 
pnnehes* 
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